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In the midsummer of 1673 a ship arrived at Jamestow to 
then the capital of the Colony of Virginia, direct from th 
port of Liverpool. The passengers were few, and among* 
them only one whose personal appearance indicated a patri- 
cian birth, and whose manner corresponded with high cult- 
ure. He was of rather short statue, but of symmetrical j5ro- 
portions. Bright yellow hair and blue eyes, a fresh -tinted 
skin, and a frank expression of countenance, proclaimed his 
Saxon blood and breeding. His years could not have counted 
more than twenty-seven, yet he had the air of self-confidence 
which is often wanting in men of greater age. Being a 
stranger to all the people around him, he sought not to make 
the acquaintance of any, but employed himself for awhile 
in looking at the wide river in front and the narrow village 
behind him, and then suddenly walked up the main street, 
and found the Governor's mansion as if by instinct. It was 
not strange, though, that he did this. The village did not 
contain more than four hundred inhabitants, all told, and the 
Governor's house the only residence which made any claim 
to architectural elegance. It was a square building of two 
stories, with an attic lighted by dormer windows, and ven- 
tilated by four tall chimneys, which would have made the 
house look like a factory if the uncovered porch running 
all around had not caused it to look more like a brick-kiln 
sitting in a willow basket. 
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8 THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN. 

As soon as our traveler reached the threshhold of this 
^f authority, he was met "by a jet-black African slave, 
ed in pure white, and as obsequious as a spaniel. The 
ig gentleman, once in the presence of the Governor, was 
ally received, and then cordially saluted, after reading a 
r of introduction, which told the Governor that the 
er was Mr. Nathaniel Bacon, a cousin to Francis Bacon, 
great Lord Chancellor of England, and author of The 
vein Organum, The letter was from Archbishop Laud, 
ecclesiastic who stood as high in the estimation of the 
vemor as did the philosopher. In fact, so highly did he 
Do^ein the letter, as to read it all over twice, and then to 
^inark : ** I am delighted to see you, Mr. Bacon. The Lord 
, Chancellor and I were boys together. You look like he did 
at your age. The last time I saw him was when he sat in 
judgment upon the Duke and Duchess of Somerset. A 
great trial indeed. The King's behavior astonished every- 
body. He appeared extremely anxious for a conviction of 
both the Duke and Duchess, and when Coke secured it the 
King not only pardoned, but gave them twenty thousand 
pounds to pay expenses of the trial. Has the mystery been 
fathomed?" 

**Many persons now think that King James killed his 
oldest son. Prince Henry, to secure the succession to Charles, 
and that Overbury and Somerset were both aware of the 
crime. The King, for security, instigated Somerset to kill 
Overbury, and then plotted to stain Somerset with a verdict 
of murder,'* answered Mr. Bacon. 

*'I can hardly think so ill of a sovereign. That theory 
must have originated in the mind of a Puritan when Crom- 
well was in power, and many people were trying to please 
him by calumnies of the Stuart family. As Cromwell com- 
mitted a murder himself when he beheaded Charles I, to 
charge James with the assassination of his own son might 
make the usurper look a little better than the King, ' ' re- 
marked the Governor. 
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** You may be right; and still there may be some truth 
in the charge. Why do •you think the Duke and Duchess 
fell out after their pardon, and never again enjoyed do- 
mestic felicity, although they were both young and hand- 
some?'' 

'* Nothing is more common than for husband and wife to 
be at enmity. In fact, quarreling is the chief source of 
enjoyment with some people. Small as this village is, there 
are in it several couples who are constantly wrangling, and 
the bone of contention is pftener religious belief than any- 
thing else. The Puritan nonsense, I'm sorry to say, has got 
a foothold in *my colony, and it requires all my energy to 
keep it from spreading." 

**I doubt whether it is as much of an evil as you think. 
The advantage of a difference in opinion is that it gives each 
side an adversary, and keeps both from becoming lukewarm. ' ' 

*' A Christian had better be lukewarm than red-hot. Loy- 
alty to Christ is like loyalty to a government. The duty 
of the subject is to obey church and state, and be hot or cool 
as the law requires. At this very time our colony is threat- 
ened with extermination by the savages. The law requires 
every man to be a soldier ; yet a great many Puritans shirk 
duty because I belong to the church of Christ, and insist- 
upon the use of its ritual every time God is worshipped. I 
sometimes think these Puritans would like to see us all killed, 
and the church perish at the same time." 

**They do consider their religion paramount to all other 
considerations. It was this fervor that made Cromwell suc- 
cessful. He had but one idea in his head, and that the 
establishment of his religion." 

*'I differ with you. Cromwell was the prince of hypo- 
crites, and only used religion as a lever to lift himself to 
power and make wealth for his family. He was an atheist." 

**He died the death of an humble Christian." 

* * Men often die on the scaffold under similar circumstances. 
They think their souls are safe, when in fact it is only their 
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minds that are stupefied by the terror of approaching death. 
Cromwell said he knew he was once in grace, and, as the Puri- 
tan doctrine teaches that a man once in grace can never fall 
from grace, Cromwell thought himself safe. What can be 
more nonsensical than such a doctrine ? It makes God a 
monster of cruelty and injustice." 

"I understand it to mean, as we are all under condemna- 
tion, if a few are excused from the extreme penalty, none 
have a right to complain. Suppose a man is convicted of 
murder, like the Duke of Somerset, and has his punishment 
changed from death to a secluded residence in his own house, 
why should other less fortunate criminals complain? " 

**In my opinion the Duke had better have been hanged. 
It would have been a milder punishment. He and his wife 
wrangled and contended for fifteen years, and only found 
peace in separate apartments. This Colony of Virginia is a 
great place of refuge for people who can't harmonize with their 
kindred at home. I'm afraid their posterity will inherit their 
disposition to quarrel, and as soon as the colonj^ become 
safe and populous there will be a row between England and 
America. This fondness for contending was the real cause 
of Luther's schism, and will continue until the church be- 
comes a unit again. Of course you have read Lord Bacon's 
essay on Unity in Religion." 

'* I have read it more than one time, without agreeing with 
it in opinion. It denies the right of a man to follow his 
own conscience." 

"Whenever 5^ou hear people complain of a pressure of 
conscience, you may be sure they have a selfish aim to ad- 
vance. Just look at these Puritans. They think they have 
discovered some small errors in the church, and presume 
upon that to make war against the civil government without 
stopping to consider the great damage they do religion itself. 
Christ only established one church, and it is only by preserv- 
ing its unity that the end aimed at can be accomplished. 
How can we hope to cure atheism unless we agree among 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN. ii 

ourselves ? If every man has a right to follow his conscience 
why not let the atheist follow his? " 

**I understand the Puritans to claim theirs to be the 
church established by Christ, and to assert that the Catholic 
is a divergence therefrom.*' 

' * What folly ! It is like a band of deserters calling them- 
selves the grand army. Where were these Puritans during 
the middle ages ; in fact, where were they before Von Hutton 
and lyUther began their rebellion? '* 

*'Inthe Bible.'* 
- * * Was not the Bible in the sole custody of the church 
during the first fifteen centuries ? Before the age of printing 
it was transcribed as occasion required by the monks, under 
the instructions of the Pope, and if it had not been all he 
desired, nothing could have been easier than to have had it 
changed to suit his wishes. The Bible was then in Latin 
(as high-priced as a horse is now), and only owned and read 
by the rich and the learned. Even if a few copies had es- 
caped the change, the larger number would have invali- 
dated the few.** 

**The Puritans argue that the fear of the Lord prevented 
this kind of tampering with the holy book." 

**That proves that the church was never corrupt as they 
allege. Who ever heard of God-fearing corrupt menf It 
is a paradox in full keeping with the other heresies of these 
Puritans, who hope to improve their own fortunes by mak- 
ing war on the kingdom of Christ and the government of 
Virginia. * ' 



CHAPTER II. 

ThbrK being only one tavern in Jamestown, it was neces- 
sarily the best, and Mr. Bacon being exempt from all 
the worry of doubt, lost no time in having his luggage 
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moved from the ship to the house of Mr. Cotton, the pro- 
prietor. The building was of wood, with a long porch in 
front, over the chief entrance to which sat a leaden bust of 
the illustrious John Smith. The Cottons, man and wife, 
were of New England origin, and related to the Mathers, 
two preachers of the Puritan faith, whose zeal and declama- 
tion were supposed to have saved many souls, and were 
known to have sent a goodly number of old women to a 
fiery hell in this world, upon charges of witchcraft and 
sorcery. The hallucination had reached Virginia, but had 
not yet expressed itself in one of these burnings at the stake. 
In fact, the existence of witches and wizzards was confined 
entirely to the Puritans, who were few in number when com- 
pared with the adherents of the Church of England. 

The reader need not be told that the age of which we 
write was the era of Charles II, nor that the church of his 
court was under the administration of Archbishop Laud; 
it may, though, be worth while to mention that Charles had 
no religion at all, and that Laud, nominally a Protestant, was 
at heart a Catholic, and worked guardedly and gradually to 
heal the wounds inflicted in the preceding century by the 
Lutherans, and to effect a reconciliation with the Roman 
Pontiff. His task was not a difficult one either. The reign 
of Cromwell had taught the higher class of English people 
that a Puritan in power was more to be dreaded than a 
Pope, and that a democracy unrestrained by either a sense 
of shame or responsibility, can play the tyrant oU a larger 
scale than can a king with a crown on his head. As the 
Puritans in Cromwell's time called all the paraphernalia 
of the Catholic worship nought but so much flummery and 
idolatry, and declared painting and sculpture to be the hand- 
maids of the devil, so did Laud, when his time came, ridicule 
the assumed authority and the affected righteoiisness of the 
Puritan as a disguise worn in public to hide the vices in- 
dulged in private. The saints of Cromwell, as we well know, 
not only forbid the ordinary pastimes of the young, as ex- 
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hibited in the dance, the play, and the race, but abolished 
the festival of Christmas, because the 25th of December had 
been celebrated as the birthday of Minerva, a long time before 
the Pope called it the birthday of Jesus Christ. 

The youth of England were weary of this unnatural 
restraint, and hailed with delight the relaxations of Bishop 
Laud, who opened to them the play-houses, and permitted 
the race-course and the Morris dance, as harmless and 
even wholesome escape valves for the effervescence of youth- 
ful health and spirit. Many, though, of the old gospellers 
adhered to their accustomed plan of a rigid piety, and, as is 
always the case, this conflict in religion sought a practical 
expression in the field of politics. The King and his cava- 
liers formed one party ; the gospellers and their followers 
another; and these two employed the larger part of their wit 
in finding nick-names for their adversary, and the larger 
part of their uncharitableness in doing damage, either by 
fair means or foul. 

This conflict of opinion having reached Virginia, Mr. 
Bacon was prepared to hear a very different view of politics 
and religion taken when he mixed with the frequenters of 
the inn, which had become his temporary abiding place. 
Mrs. Cotton was a young and pretty woman of rstther tall 
statue; her symmetrical limbs showing their graceful outline 
through a narrow-Qut dress, and her movements indicating 
the ease which invariably attaches to a strength gained by 
much exercise, and a bloom of the cheeks and a brightness 
of the eyes, which also belong to the same health-giving 
mode of living and behaving. She had two little girls, the 
age of the oldest not going beyond twelve years; and these 
children, with their father and mother, constituted the entire 
family of the inn-keeper. All the domestic work was per- 
formed by negro slaves, and as some of them were not long 
since from Africa, Mr. Bacon found it difficult to understand 
their language when they spoke, and sometimes thought 
their manner more indicative of war than of peace. Still 
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they were friendly disposed, and as soon as they became 
acquainted with the new arrival, treated him much as did 
the watch- dog of the tavern. 

Among the frequenters of the house was a Doctor Grindon, 
one of the two physicians resident in the town. At first 
Mr. Bacon thought the Doctor the ugliest man he ever set 
eyes upon; and that he could blow his nose louder than he had 
ever heard the operation performed. The guests were called 
to their meals by the tooting of a horn, and it was several 
days before Mr. Bacon could distinguish between the nasal 
performance of the medical man, and that of the African in 
charge of the dining-room. Little Emma Cotton finally 
explained it to Mr. Bacon, by telling him that the Doctor 
always turned the tune on B flat, while Sambo turned on A 
sharp. 

The Doctor's physiognomy improved on acquaintance, 
and the sounds of his nose growing familiar, passed un- 
noticed. As Mr. Bacon came to know him, he discovered a 
good deal of the expression of intellect in his face. The 
horn-shape of the Doctor's nose seemed to accord with the 
perpendicular wrinkles in his cheeks and the horizontal 
ones on his forehead. His cavernous mouth, which when 
shut looked like a crack in the floor, and when opened made 
the impression that he was about to take off* the top of his 
head, appeared as if designed for the highest order of ora- 
tory, while his deep-set little eyes, with their shaggy brows, 
bore some resemblance to eyes full of poetic fancy. The 
Doctor, bom and bred in England, had a wife of Massachu- 
setts origin, and when Mr. Bacon made her acquaintance he 
thought that so far as ugliness went, never did a man and a 
woman so well accord; but when it came to characteristics 
of mind and manners they diverged like the poles of the 
earth. Both the Doctor and Mrs. Grindon had passed the 
sixtieth year of life, and both looked older than that age. 
They were well educated, as the word education was then 
defined in America, but the Doctor's training adapted him 
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much better to the affairs of this life than the training of 
his wife did her. 

As soon as the Doctor made the acquaintance of Mr. Bacon 
he asked: "Do you know Sir Thomas Browne, M. D. ?*' 

** Not personally, although I, like every other man in Eng- 
land, have heard of him. He is considered the wisest and 
the most skilful physician in the world.'* 

* * Has he made any recent discoveries in medical science ? * ' 

** The last I heard of is his improved plan of treating the 
gout. All the patient has to do is to sleep every night with 
his feet against a dog. The disease is translated from the 
man to the animal, with the effect of curing the former and 
killing the latter.*' 

**Just like Sir Thomas. It is another evidence of his 
genius. I will try the remedy on Governor Berkeley, who 
suffers severely with the gout,*' said the Doctor, blowing 
his nose so loudly as to attract the attention of Mr. Cotton, 
who asked if it was the same Browne who believed so firmly 
in witches and witchcraft. 

** Yes," replied Mr. Bacon, *' it is the identical individual, 
and many wonder how so wise a man can be so superstitious. * * 

** Nothing can fairly be called superstition which is sus- 
tained by the testimony of the Bible. How can we, with no 
other light than our ancestors had, be any wiser than they ? 
If God had given a recent revelation, then we would 
change; but until that comes, we have no excuse to doubt 
or differently construe the testimony we have. We hear a 
good deal said about the advance of human thought, and 
new books are often called better than old ones, but I am at 
a loss to understand how any advance of thought can make 
us wiser than the men God conversed with, or how any man 
who writes now from his own mind can do better than those 
who wrote from divine inspiration," said Mr. Cotton. 

**The human mind develops as the necessities of life re- 
quire. As population increases, diseases multiply, and when 
wit sets to work to find new medicines for the body, it must 
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find a new discipline for the mind. It often happens that a 
man has a disease of hallucination, and there is no cure for 
him until he is convinced that the disease he thinks he has 
is an impossibility,'* said the Doctor. 

* * Do you consider witchcraft a disease of the mind ? ' ' 

** Yes, Mr. Bacon; and I think my wife is afflicted with it 
at this very time. She certainly possesses powers not com- 
mon to other women, and nearly every inhabitant of this 
town has seen her exercise them. If it were not for the 
Governor, I am inclined to think some of these people would 
put her to death, not for any evil thing she has done, but 
from a fear of what she might do.*' 

'* There is no danger. Doctor, of your wife being molested 
or ill-treated. A witch is a person possessed of a devil, 
and can do nothing good — all of her acts are evil; but 
Mrs. Grindon never hurts or offends any one," said Mr. 
Cotton. 

**The danger is from the young girls, of whom we are 
beginning to have many. They all "want to marry, and 
when they fail in a particular instance, instead of attributing 
it to their own want of charms, they lay it all on the in- 
trigues of some old woman,'' replied the Doctor. 

*'I thought there were more young men than young 
women in the colony," said Mr. Bacon. 

**Not if you count the Indian girls. When we are at 
peace with the red man, as we are at this time, many white 
men prefer their daughters to those of their own race. There 
is a novelty in the association which captivates a great many, 
and if a man lives on a plantation he is safer with an Indian 
wife. You will scarcely believe it when I tell you that 
most of our late troubles with the aborigines were insti- 
gated by the women. They like to set the white men to 
fighting to keep them from marrying the Indian girls," said 
the Doctor. 

'* Has the effort been tried to enslave the Indians? " 

■*Yes, Mr. Bacon, and it failed. In the first place the 
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Indians are difficult to discipline; and in the second place, 
the white men are sure to fall in love with the girls. It will 
never do to have our slaves of kin to us/* said the Doctor. 



CHAPTER III. 

The next day Mr. Bacon, in company with the little Cot- 
ton girls, went out to view the village and its surroundings. 
These children, though young, were yet excellent guides and 
companions for a man who was more interested in the flora 
and fauna of the county than in the history of the village 
and the fortunes of its inhabitants. As it had not been more 
than sixty-four years since Smith and his adventurers ar- 
rived in Virginia, everything appeared new to Mr. Bacon, 
accustomed as he was to the antiquity of Great Britain. 
Yet, owing to the warmth and dampness of the climate, 
some of the houses might have been venerated as the relics 
of a generation of people long since dead and buried. This 
appearance of age was heightened by the gigantic size of 
many trees, and the festoons of moss hanging from their 
boughs. The aspect of the locality would have even made 
an impression of melancholy, had it not been for the luxu- 
riant growth of vegetation and the magnificent bloom of 
flowers. 

This latter display of an opulent nature delighted the 
girls, and interested the man. Mr. Bacon had never seen a 
majgnolia in bloom, nor had he ever seen that grotesque spe- 
cies of the cactus, often called the Spanish dagger. The 
great white flowers of' the tree, with their odor of a rather 
oppressive sweetness, and the sharp, defiant-looking blades 
of the bush, heightened the beauty of one, and the ugliness 
of the other, with the effect of causing Emma Cotton to 
remark: ** The magnolia, Mr. Bacon, looks like Lady Fanny 
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* 



Berkeley, and the cactus like old Mrs. Grindon, I^ady 
Fanny is as sweet as sugar, and Mrs. Grindon as sour as 
vinegar.** 

**I've heard people say that Mrs. Grindon was pretty 
enough before she married the Doctor: she caught her ugli- 
ness from him/* said Emma Cotton. 

'' And I've heard people say, if their ugliness ever strikes 
inward, it will kill both of them,** said Mary. 

" Nothing but fire will kill Mrs. Grindon ; she is a witch. 
She made my head ache one day because she thought I was 
laughing at her. * * 

** Then, Emma, I advise you not to laugh at all when you 
are in her company, and say as little about old age as possi- 
ble. Old people know their inferiority to young ones, and 
are apt to get angry if they are reminded of it,** said Mr. 
Bacon. 

**I know it. Men never fall in love with old women, and 
old men are afraid young men will whip them. Indians 
always kill their old people, just to get rid of them. There 
comes two squaws now, Mr. Bacon; look, but don*t say any- 
thing to them. If you do, they will throw their arms around 
your neck and hug you as tight as a bear can hug,** said 
Mary, calling attention to a couple of red-skin girls who 
approached in a rapid walk, and as they passed gave a gut- 
teral sound, and enabled the spectator to observe the sym- 
metry of their proportions as displayed in a dress starting 
at the waist and ending at the knee. 

" I*m glad you didn't speak to them. Never do so. They 
are not like white people at all. If you give them an inch, 
they will take a mile,** said Mary; and while Emma was 
adding some other advice, they came to the edge of the 
river, and stopped to admire a large ship which was getting 
ready to discharge its cargo. 

' * It is a slave ship. If we wait awhile we will see the 
wild Africans come on shore. They are better than Indians. 
They obey you and work for you, and never think them- 
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selves as good as white people. I like a nigger, and hate 
an Indian/' said Emma. 

As the offing of the ship was a full hundred yards ^rom 
the shore, and there was neither a pier nor a lighter, '« e 
landing had to be effected by swimming. A few white n: 
first jumped into the water, and struck out for land; th* 
came the negroes, one after the other, until a black line 
showed itself from ship to shore; and in a little while they 
all stood upon the firm earth, their skins shining like ebony, 
and their woolly heads dripping water like a sponge. Al- 
though every one of these Africans arrived in America as 
destitute of clothing as when they first saw the light in 
their native land, yet their nakedness did not offend the 
modesty of the Cotton girls in the least. They looked at 
them as if they were so many horses or other cattle, and 
occasionally called Mr. Bacon's attention to the physical 
superiority of one over the other. The negroes at first stood 
as still as do well- disciplined soldiers, waiting for the order 
to move, which was not given until a considerable number 
of white people collected on the strand. Then they were 
told to play, and immediately began to disport themselves 
in every conceivable form of bodily movement. Leaping 
over each other's heads; running up and down trees like so 
many squirrels; turning summersets in the air; throwing 
rocks of great weight, and carrying vast burdens upon their 
shoulders, were a few of the exhibitions given of their 
strength and agility. In a little while the buying and sell- 
ing began. The medium of exchange was pounds of tobacco 
instead of pounds sterling, and in no instance did a higher 
price obtain than a thousand of the former for a young man, 
and five hundred for a young woman. 

''The men used to buy wives in the same way, Mr. 
Bacon. It was a thousand pounds of tobacco for a pretty 
girl, and cheaper as she had less beauty. But the young 
men have got to be too stingy. They would rather marry 
an Indian, and buy a nigger with the tobacco. They make 
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a profit by it/* said Mary Cotton, as they walked from the 
mart to the only church in the town, which Mr. Bacon 
found to be a very plain structure of brick, with a high 
toviter, and an entrance through an arched door- way. Inside 
there was nothing to be seen save a set of stiff-back pews, 
and a pulpit perched half-way to the ceiling. As there 
were no mural monuments, no organ or other instrument of 
music, and not a bell in the tower, they did not tarry long 
in the building, but sought better entertainment in the sur- 
rounding space, where slept the dead of the infant colony. 
The enclosure embraced perhaps three acres of ground, and 
was so dotted with graves as to argue ill for the healthfullness 
of the climate. In sixty years or so more people were to 
be found in sepulchres than in houses. 

** A good many of them though are niggers and Indians. 
You can tell by the names that they were not white people. 
Just look at this one, Mr. Bacon," said Mary, pointing to a 
rough stone on which was carved some words so rudely as 
to defy his power of spelling or pronouncing. 

* ' I' 11 read it for you, ' ' continued the girl : ' 'Hicjacet means 
here lies, and then Opopuchanquetet means new moon. 
Why couldn't they just call her new moon, and be done with 
it ? She was an Indian, and married a white man named 
Robinson, who wouldn't put his name on the tombstone for 
fear the marrying of squaws might go out of fashion, and 
then he would be ashamed of what he had done. As it 
stands now he can deny it all." 

** Show me the oldest tombs in the yard? " 

**Then come this way, Mr. Bacon. These are the graves 
of the men who came over with Captain Smith, and died 
right here. The rain makes the stone scale off, and the 
writing is hard to read. This one is to John Preston, who 
came from Scotland; and this one is to Edmund Bowyer, who 
came from England. Their kin-people are living in Vir- 
ginia now, but not in this town. They all live on planta- 
tions," said Mary. 
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* * Did any of them marry Indians ? ' ' 

'* Not one, Mr. Bacon. They all married white people, 
and they all own niggers. One of the Bowyers married a 
Cotton, and is kin to us, ' * said Emma. 

*' Does he belong to this church ? *' 

''No, Mr. Bacon. He is a Puritan. His wife changed 
his religion for him. But we must be going. Don't you 
hear the dinner- horn? '' 

'* I hear a noise, Emma ; but I think it is Doctor Grindon 
blowing his nose.'' 

*'No, Mr. Bacon; it is Sambo on the horn. Don't you 
hear him turn the tune on A sharp ? The Doctor always 
turns on B flat," said Emma Cotton. 



CHAPTER IV. 

It is well known that the George Monk, who married the 
daughter of Cromwell, and held the rank of Major- General 
in his army, was chiefly instrumental in restoring Charles II 
to the throne, in order to avert a civil war, which he thought 
inevitable if the government of England remained much 
longer in the feeble hands of Richard, the son of the Protector. 
Charles rewarded Monk for these services by making him 
Duke of Albermarle, and granting him the territory now 
known as the State of North Carolina. But it may not be 
so well known that the Duke invited Jo^n lyocke to write a 
constitution for his proprietory government, which the phi- 
losopher did in fifty minutes, or that the Duke sent a man 
named Drummond to America as the chief magistrate of his 
colony. This constitution is considered, even to this day, an 
excellent piece of political writing, and answered the purpose 
for which it was designed for more than a hundred years. 
It divided North Carolina into a number of counties, -and 
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gave each a representative in a legislature which consisted 
only in a House of Commons. As the delegates to this 
assembly were chdsen by voters who were personally ac- 
quainted with them, the farmers were always in the majority; 
and there being no senators elected by several counties 
thrown into one district, good speaking availed but little to 
advance a man's political fortunes. This constitution like- 
wise put the government of the several counties^ into the 
hands of a board of landgraves, who were elected by the 
Commons, commissioned by the Governor, and held office 
during life or good behavior. It also allowed seven jury- 
men to give a verdict, with a view to lessen the costs and 
vexations of repeated trials. 

Notwithstanding Monk's professions of loyalty to Charles 
as King, and Laud as primate of England, any one may be 
excused for thinking that the religion of the Puritan for 
which he had fought, and into which he had married, still 
kept a warm place in his heart ; and that in selecting a gov- 
ernor for his colony, he picked out one whose thoughts and 
emotions were in accord with his own. This conjecture is 
strengthened by our knowledge of the personal appearance, 
the dress, and the deportment of Drummond. He was long 
and lank, cropped his hair short and round, was fond of 
long prayers, apd only attended the Church of England as 
a concession to the law. He lived more in Jamestown than 
in North Carolina, as did likewise a man named lyawrence, 
who acted as his Secretary of State. They had houses of 
their own, as well as wives and children, and although Gov- 
ernor Berkeley did not approve either of them, yet so small 
was the community as to frequently induce him to waive 
political and religious antagonisms in order to promote 
social enjoyments. 

As Mr. Bacon was a man of note, the Governor of Vir- 
ginia determined to pay him the compliment of a sjtate din- 
ner, and when he arrived at the mansion he madje the ac- 
quaintance, not only of Drummond and lyawrence, bpt also of 
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Lady Berkeley and her children. Mr. Bacon, being young 
and ardent, was more interested in Fanny Berkeley's charms 
of person and mind than in the Governor of North Carolina, 
who carried John Locke's constitution in his pocket, and 
repeatedly read clauses thereof, in order to convince Gov- 
ernor Berkley of its superiority to the organic law of Vir- 
ginia. 

*'The objection to Locke's constitution is its failure to 
make any provision for the maintenance of religion. No 
government can prosper unless it is based upon morality, 
and there can be no real morality unless it is confirmed by a 
church. Considering the religious character of John Locke, 
it is unaccountable how he happened to leave out a provision 
of this kind," said the Governor of Virginia. 

**The mind is free, and it loves to exercise its freedom. 
When a restraint is put upon it a violence is done to nature, 
and a tyranny set up which it has a right to resist," said 
the Governor of North Carolina. 

**True enough, but you forget that the mind, though free, 
must have a regulator within itself, which ought to limit the 
exercise of its reason. That regulator is the church and the 
crown," continued Berkeley. 

'* I take you to mean the rule of reason, and remind you 
that if a particular notion happens to rule your mind it is 
no reason why it should rule mine. Because that favorite 
idea controls the conduct of one set of men, is no reason 
why it should control other men who fail to perceive its wis- 
dom," said Drummond. 

** Religion is at best nothing but nature made plain to the 
minds of men, and both are constantly changing forms, and 
one thing exists by the destruction of another," said Mr. 
Lawrence. 

" It was just such notions as these which led to the civil 
war in England, and if encouraged, will lead to one in Vir- 
ginia. We all know how deplorable those times were. At 
first the Dissenters only proposed to take from the king the 
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power of the sword; but as soon as they succeeded, he lost 
all power in reality, and the government became a democ- 
racy, and the king would have proved himself a coward by 
submitting to it. He had to fight, and we know the result — 
a short-lived commonwealth to be followed by the despo- 
tism of Cromwell, ' * said the Governor of Virginia. 

** Suppose an avowed Popish king should get on the 
throne of England, would you and 3^our clergy give in your 
adhesion to passive obedience and non resistance ? " I^aw- 
rence asked; and as Berkley hesitated, he continued, *'if 
you did, you would deliver up your religion to Rome; if you 
did not, your practice would confute your doctrine.*' 

'*The most grievous misfortune that can befall a man of 
virtue is to find himself in such a situation that his con- 
science can seldom approve his conduct,'* added Drummond. 

* ' This question of conscience is open to debate. I under- 
stand conscience to mean intellectual prudence; and as the 
most prudent line of conduct is not easily discovered by 
many men, the best teacher they can have is an acknowl- 
edged and obeyed church. Men may err, but the church 
cannot,** replied Berkeley. 

** A man may make a mistake of judgment, but he cannot 
do wrong by declaring an opinion which he honestly thinks 
to be true, and which he has formed after a full discussion 
and a calm consideration of the subject,'* said Drummond. 

'* And then, my Lord, you must recollect that the church 
you follow is only an aggregation of men, and as liable to 
err as any other council, * ' added Lawrence. 

'* I am at a loss to see how a church can err that was es- 
tablished by Jesus Christ, and has constantly been governed 
by his precepts and example," said Berkeley. 

**The Church of England, then, claims a greater antiquity 
than the church of Rome ? ' ' 

** They had a common birth, and were one until the schism 
of the last century. You know how it all happened. Henry 
VIII sided with the Lutherans in order to put himself in a 
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condition to do as much marrying as he felt inclined to, and 
to gratify his pride by having no division of power in his 
dominion. He desired many wives, and absolute authority, ' * 
said Berkeley. 

"We, then, are to understand you as admitting that the 
only difference between the two Churches consists in one hav- 
ing its head in Rome, and the other in England ? ' ' 

** What I mean is this: the Bible is the source of our the- 
ology, and the two Churches are only particularizations of 
it — one and two at the same time. The water that now 
flows in the James river may not be composed of the same 
drops that were in it when John Smith laid the foundation 
of this town, yet we all call it the same river he looked upon 
and named. If I individualize some of this water by fill- 
ing a cup with it, then that cupful is distinguished from all 
the other watery bulk ; it is James river water, but not James 
river. If I throw back this cupful of water to from whence 
it came, then the cupful, which for awhile had an individu- 
ality, immediately loses its separate existence and becomes 
one and the same with the other main supply of water. If 
I fill the cup again and again, it is always the same cupful 
of water I at first had, although composed of different drops,*' 
said Berkeley. 

** A very good illustration, my Lord, and one that will 
answer the purpose of all Protestants. If Bishop Cranmer 
had a right to dip a cupful of theology out of the Bible to 
slake the thirst of Henry VIII, why had not Calamy, Knox, 
and others the same right to dip for Oliver Cromwell ? ' ' 

* * Because in dipping they muddied the stream. Cranmer's 
theology only differed from the Church of Rome in allowing 
the priests to marry wives, and the king to be the head of 
the Church in his own dominions. The Puritans, though, 
sought to change everything that could be changed. They 
tell us that the elements of the Lord's Supper are simply 
bread and wine, such as we eat and drink every day in our 
own houses, although Christ distinctly declared them to be 
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His own body and blood. If He meant symbols, why did He 
not use that or an equivalent word ? " 

** Because He knew that our senses would tell us what 
they were, and that He could not be on earth and in heaven 
at the same time,'' answered Lawrence. 

** Do our senses explain to us the mystery of the Trinity ? 
How can you mathematically or logically prove thatt three 
and one are the same ? Why, then, reject transubstantiation, 
because it is a mystery, and then accept the Trinity, equally 
if not more mysterious? ' ' said Governor Berkeley. 



CHAPTER V. 

** Did you fall in love with Lady Fanny ? ** Emma Cotton 
asked Mr. Bacon, as soon as an opportunity offered. 

** I hardly had time. The gentlemen went deep into poli- 
tics and religion, and so often drew my attention from Lady 
Fanny as not to permit me to make more than surface obser- 
vations,*' he replied. 

' ' And those are enough to fall in love. The less a man 
knows of a girl the more he likes her. Love at first sight is 
the strongest. This is the reason some men fall in love with 
the Indian girls — ^they don't know them" — ^she continued. 

** Love is often a mere emotion; and then it is a conviction. 
I doubt whether any man could fall in love with Lady Fanny 
before becoming very well acquainted with her. ' ' 

**I think so too, Mr. Bacon. Lady Fanny is pretty and 
sweet; but somehow she don't draw you to her all at once. 
I think she is most too white — she looks like snow — pretty 
and cold, both." 

** She is a blonde, just like I am." 

** I didn't mean to say, Mr. Bacon, that you have a cold 
look. Just the other way; you have a warm look out of 
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your eyes, and don't shut your lips tight together. Then 
you have more red in your face, and your eyebrows and 
lashes are dark enough.'* 

* * There is a good deal of the woman in you, Emma, al- 
though you are only twelve years old. If you grow in wit 
and beauty, you will make more noise in this town when 
you are sixteen than either Sambo on his horn, or Doctor 
Grindon on his^ose." 

'* People all say I look like my mother, and I can see that 
she is pretty, although she is more than thirty years old." 
• ** No great age. She is only four years older than I 
am.'' 

* * If mother was a widow you would be more apt to fall 
in love with her than with Lady Fanny." 

** We must not imagine your father's death. I'd rather 
wait four years for you." 

** If you want to marry me, Mr. Bacon, I'll promise right 
now." 

*' I won't let you do so. You might do yourself an injus- 
tice. In four years you will see a great many other young 
men, and one of them may please you more than I do. An- 
other thing is, I have great doubts of good luck in this 
country." 

** If the Indians don't kill you, and Doctor Grindon don't 
give you too much medicine, it will be a hundred years be- 
fore you die." 

** I never heard of any one living to so great an age; did 
you?" 

**Yes, Mr. Bacon. Opechancanough lived to be more 
than a hundred. When the Governor whipped him and 
brought him to this town, the Indian chief was so old that 
he couldn't lift his eyelids. When he wanted to see, some 
body had to lift them with their fingers. It was just like 
opening a window to see out. The Governor thought he 
would send him to England to let the people over there see 
how long a body can live in Virginia; but the Indian was 
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shot in the back by one of the soldiers whose business it was 
to guard him.** 

** Was he any kin to the girl whose tomb you showed me, 
and called New Moon? ** 

** Her grandfather. Her name and his sound something 
alike, but have very different meanings — New Moon for one, 
and Red Sun for the other.** 

** From whom did you get your information ? ** 

** From Doctor Grindon." 

**Then let us go to his house and talk with him on the 
subject,** said Mr. Bacon.- 

They found the Doctor and his wife at home, sitting on 
opposite sides of the room, and, apparently, silently contem- 
plating each other's ugliness. The Doctor was warm enough 
in his reception of the visitors; but Mrs. Grindon looked 
askant at Emma Cotton, although she was wearing as de- 
mure a face as ever a little girl wore in the presence of a 
comically-ugly old woman. Mr. Bacon, observing this, sought 
to divert her attention from the child by asking the Doctor 
to tell his recollections of the massacre of Opechancanough, 
a narrative he readily gave, and one which would have been 
more entertaining if Mrs. Grindon had abstained from inter- 
ruptions and corrections. 

To illustrate, it proceeded somewhat in this style : 

* * There had been a truce of four years between the Indians 
and the whites. * * (* * Six years of truce, * * said Mrs. Grindon.) 

The Doctor then proceeded : 

**And we began to think the friendship would last forever. 
But it so happened, in the year 1635 ** (**It was the year 
1639,** said Mrs. Grindon), **a white man while hunting 
shot an Indian, thinking him a bear. The Governor made 
explanations and apologies, and the chiefs all seemed to be 
pacified. They traded with us; would come to our house 
and eat and sleep on the most friendly terms. The king of 
the Mataponies** (**The Pamunkies, you mean**) **and 
the Nacotchtanks** (**The Rechahecrians, you mean**) 
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** combined and fell upon the whites, with the result of 
slaughtering five hundred persons/* (** There were six 
hundred and twenty-five killed,** said Mrs. Grindon.) 

** Why not let the Doctor tell his story in his own way, 
and you then tell it in your way ? ** Emma asked. 

** And what have you to do with it, you little wench? ** 
retorted Mrs. Grindon. 

** Mr. Bacon wants to hear it, and I brought him here for 
that purpose.** 

** You are in love with Mr. Bacon, are you? Just like a 
pert little minx. She falls in love with every good-looking 
young man she meets, Mr. Bacon. I never knew such a 
forward child in my life. You had better make Mr. Bacon 
an offer of marriage, and see what he will say.** 

"I have promised to marry him, if he wants to marry 
me,'* replied Emma, with so much coolness as to put Mrs. 
Grindon somewhat out of countenance; which Emma ob- 
serving, led her to tell the old woman she never had seen her 
look so pretty. 

** This is revolting ! I never knew anything like it ! So 
young and so wicked ! If you, Mr. Bacon, were to marry 
Emma Cotton, she would quarrel you to death,** said Mrs. 
Grindon. 

** If a quarrelsome wife could shorten a man*s life, Doctor 
Grindon would have died a long time ago,** replied Emma. 

* ' I can* t stand this impudence ! Get out of my house, you 
little baggage ! ** cried the old woman, making a movement 
to help the exit of the child. 

Emma, exhibiting signs of alarm, jumped up, made a few 
steps towards the door, and then suddenly sank upon the 
floor, crying and rubbing her legs. 

**Mr. Bacon hurried to her assistance, and upon asking 
the cause of her suffering received the reply : * * Mrs. Grindon 
is a witch. She has tricked me like she did once before. I 
can't stand on my feet. My legs ache like they were tied in 
a knot" 



Digitized 



by Google 



30 THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN, 

Mr. Bacon took the child in his arms, then sat down, 
placed her upon his knees, and at her own instance, rubbed 
her legs with his hands. Emma threw her arms around his 
neck, and rested her head on his shoulder. There was some- 
thing so confiding in her innocent face, and something so 
pleasing in her affectionate manner as to induce Mr. Bacon 
to kiss her, and as soon as he did so, Mrs. Grindon cried 
out: * * That is what she wants. There is nothing the matter 
with her. She was just scheming and contriving to make 
you caress her. I have known other girls like her, and no 
good ever came out of any of them.'* 

** Still Mr. Bacon thought the girl suffered either a real or 
an imaginary pain, and continued his manipulations, both 
from a feeling of sympathy and a certain pleasure incident to 
the fondling of a pretty girl who was old enough to excite 
desire in him, without, perhaps, being conscious of any 
voluptuous emotion in her own heart. 

** Hug her a little tighter, and kiss her again. She is like 
a cat; the more you stroke her the happier she feels,'' sug- 
gested Mrs. Grindon; but before Mr. Bacon had time to 
follow the prescription, Emma fell into a semi sleep, and 
breathed stentoriously. Now fully alarmed for the safety of 
the child, Mr. Bacon requested Doctor Grindon to come for- 
ward and use his professional skill. 

Instead of doing as Mr. Bacon desired, the Doctor con- 
tented himself by sounding an unusually loud note on his 
nose, which not only aroused the girl from her stupor, but 
caused her to disengage herself from the embrace of her friend, 
to stand firmly upon her feet, and to cry out: * * The same old 
tune — B flat; it would awake the Seven Sleepers.'* 

Mr. Bacon, very glad to have so pleasant a termination of 
an adventure, which a few moments before had excited a 
sense of anxiety, and dreading a repetition of the same, pro- 
posed to Emma a return to the house of her father. 

** My legs are all right now; but they did hurt dreadfully. 
Mrs. Grindon is a witch; she tied knots in my legs." 
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** You would be willing to have the knots tied every day, 
if you could get a young man to rub them out with his 
hands/' said the old woman. 

To escape another onset between the two, Mr. Bacon took 
hold of Emma's arm and led her from the room, a proceed- 
ing she very gently submitted to until they reached the door, 
when Emma looked over her shoulder, and shouted back: 
" Mrs. Grindon, you are the fairest among ten thousand and 
altogether lovely. But you are the Witch of Jamestown, for 
all that, and the people will put you to death before long." 



CHAPTER VI. 

Governor Berkei.ky owned a plantation some seven or 
eight miles from Jamestown, where his sons constantly re- 
sided, and to which he and the ladies of his family occasion- 
ally resorted. One of these visits being about to be made, 
the Governor's party gave Mr. Bacon an invitation to ac- 
company them, and he accordingly made arrangements for 
setting out the next day. In taking leave of his friends at 
the tavern, Mr. Bacon observed a great difference in the 
manner of the little Cotton girls when they told him good- 
bye. Mary bid him adieu without any exhibition of emo- 
tion whatsoever; but Emma held his hand in both of hers 
much longer than was necessary, and when she released it, 
turned away her face as if she sought to hide a tear. The 
little girl had before this made an impression on the heart 
of the young man, although he was not willing to admit, 
even to himself, that his love for her partook in any degree 
of the affection which seeks a gratification of the senses or 
a sentiment. This may have been owing to the tender years 
of the child, or to her unsophisticated character, or to his 
English pride of rank and station. He had come to Vir- 
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ginia to advance his fortunes, and it would be a poor begin- 
ning to marry a tavern-keeper's daughter, and a poorer end- 
ing to requite a girl's love in any other than an honorable 
way. 

Thoughts like these led him to the conclusion that the 
sooner he bought land and slaves, and began a plantation 
life, the better for them both. An absence of a month or 
so he felt sure would cause Emma to forget him, and he 
knew that his self-control would in much less time drive all 
sentimental nonsense out of his head. He was strengthened 
in this conviction when he joined the Governor's party, and 
bowed fo the stately I^ady Fanny. In a little while the cav- 
alcade set out with the two ladies in a clumsy coach drawn 
by four horses, while he and the Governor rode on horse- 
back, affording him an excellent opportunity to observe the 
country, and to ascertain the value of land and chattels. 

The ground upon which Jamestown sat, although now an 
islahd, was at that time attached to the north shore of James 
river by a neck or isthmus not more than fifty yards wide 
and something like three hundred yards long. The land 
surrounding the village, independent of the isthmus, con- 
stituted an area of several thousand acres, and having more 
length than breadth, it then looked like an island connected 
with the main land by a causeway. 

'*This is the reason Smith selected it for his settlement. 
He had only the Indians to fear; and a few men can hold 
this narrow neck in the face of any force they can bring out. 
To take Jamestown, a ship of war would be necessary," 
replied the Governor, to a remark of Mr. Bacon. 

'* It is a good military position; but a cannon in this place 
would command the town," said Mr. Bacon, when midway 
the isthmus. 

*' The Indians have no great guns and no powder, except 
what they get from us." 

** And your supply comes from England?" 

** Yes'. We will have to depend upon England until we 
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discover sulphur in this country. There is an abundance 
of it in the mountains; but we have no way of getting it 
down here. Traces of sulphur have been discovered near 
the falls of James river, and I am anxious to settle that part 
of the colony as rapidly as possible. You can't do better 
than buy a plantation in that section.** 

** It would put me far away from the other plantations." 

**The farther the better. The great point is to give your 
slaves no facilities for visiting. If you do, they will wear 
themselves out traveling through the neighborhood in the 
night, and unfit themselves for work in the day. If you are 
far from other plantations, they will stay at home and sleep 
as they ought to do.*' 

** Is there not some danger of Indians falling upon these 
solitary settlements and killing the people? ** 
' **None whatever. An Indian has nothing but animal 
courage. He never fights unless he is in a rage, or has every 
advantage of his adversary. One woman with a gun will 
drive away a hundred Indians. All you have to do is to 
keep a few guns, and let them know it, and they will fear 
you. Negroes are more afraid of Indians than are the whites, 
and will fight them for you with the greatest energy. I 
think a negro better than an Indian. The negro is faithful, 
and can be made industrious; the Indian is treacherous, and 
no training can learn him how to work. In all my experi- 
ence with the Indians, I never knew them to %\v^ a fair fight 
nor to face danger like a brave man. They will creep up on 
a man and cut his throat, and then run from a woman.** 

**I have heard of the great fortitude with which they 
meet death.** 

** It comes from stupidity. An Indian, when his end is 
nigh, is like a convict on the gallows. One hasn*t sense 
enough to appreciate his situation; the -other is stupefied 
by the presence of death. I witnessed a witch-burning in 
Massachusetts some years ago. The victim was a very 
respectable old woman, named Mrs. Nourse. I did all I could 
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to save her, and would have succeeded if it had not been for 
the preachers, who had proved the existence of witches from 
the Bible, and thought Mrs. Nourse one because she did not 
promptly pay her church subscriptions. To put themselves 
right with the people, these preachers induced the old woman 
to confess herself a witch under a promise of pardon; but 
as soon as she confessed, they used it as an argument for 
putting her to death. She died with as much courage as 
was ever shown by mortal.'* 

' * I suppose. Governor, you have no belief in witches and 
ghosts?'* 

**Of course not. They are merely terms used to express 
ignorance. Many of the phenomena of nature were no 
better understood in old times than they are now. Some 
people, in all ages, discover greater powers than others, and, 
being at a loss to explain it, they are called witches, and 
will be called by another name as science advances. An 
orator and a poet astonish us by the spring of their imagina- 
tion and the opulence of their language. We might as well 
call them witches as to call old women, who can make girls 
think themselves sick when they are perfectly well, or tables 
to move when we think they are standing still. The great 
misfortune of the times is the Bible in English. The Lord 
never designed it to be in any other language than the Latin 
'^ or Greek; and his object was to shut it to the ignorant, and 
leave its exposition to the Church. We now have all kinds 
of ignoramuses expounding the book. Can you imagine 
anything more senseless than a man who does not know the 
difference between a Greek conjunction and preposition set- 
ting himself up as a teacher of other people ? Yet we have 
these kind of men right here in the Colony of Virginia. 

'*But they have not brought in the doctrine of witch- 
craft?" 

** Yes they have. All the Puritans believe in it; and if 
it were not for my authority, they would have burned Mrs. 
Grindon at the stake before this day. The old womau rails 
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at my religion, without stopping to think that she is indebted 
to it for her safety/* 

** I know her and the Doctor; and must say I marvel how 
they manage to live together/' 

**The Doctor is afraid of his wife. He is about half 
Puritan, and is as much under their influence as under )the 
influence of the Church. He is not ready to admit it, \>^. . 
he really thinks Mrs. Grindon possesses supernatural pow ^^^» 
and can send him to- hell if she wishes to do so.'* -^^^ 

** There are doubts getting into some minds now as to \^ ^^ 
existence of a hell and the immortality of the soul.*' 

**It is all owing to the rise of Puritanism and the havi^^^^^ 
of the Bible in English. Before the schism of the last ce. ^^' 
tury there were few infidels in the Christian world; no^^^ 
they are numerous. The philosopher depends upon reason^^ 
and does not believe enough. The Puritan depends upon the 
text of the book, and believes too much, because he does not 
understand the testimony. How would it do to let every man 
interpret the law of Virginia for himself? It would result 
in anarchy and confusion. So it is with the Puritans; they 
claim a right to construe the Scriptures according to their 
own understanding, with the result of frequently doing their 
fellow-creatures the most barbarous injustice. There is as 
much need for an acknowledged and obeyed Church as there 
is for a House of Burgesses to make laws, and a number of 
judges to enforce those enactments." 

* * The infidels in England have taken the position that 
if such an absurdity as witchcraft can be proved by Bible 
testimony, it invalidates the whole book." 

*' They have a right to take that view of the subject, and 
I hope their arguments will reach this country and have a 
wholesome effect on the minds of the Puritans." 

** But not as to the mortality of the soul? " 

** From a mere statement of the case, the argument must 
fail. Whatever has no beginning cannot by any possibility 
have an end. God made our souls, and He only could de- 
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stroy them; and He has promised not to do so. Man can 
make way with everything else, and he often finds pleasure 
in a destruction of life and property. There is really noth- 
ing strictly immortal except our souls; and the reason is be- 
cause they partake of the Divine essence. As God cannot 
destroy Himself, of course He cannot destroy emanations 
^^ori Himself. Our sojourn in this world is the mere in- 
^ oy of our nature, and every man has an instinctive know- 
^ge of it, which he shows in a desire to perpetuate his 
me and to be illustrious in his grave, as you have no 
^ -ubt often observed when in Westminster Abbey." 

igr 

be 



CHAPTER VII. 

Green Spring, the plantation of Governor Berkeley, was 
an estate of ten thousand acres; but only a few thousand had 
been brought under cultivation. The balance was covered 
with a dense forest. The mansion was approached by a road 
cut through a mile of these trees, and, when reached, found 
to be a large wooden structure, rather low-roofed, and sur- 
rounded by a piazza. A large lawn spread in front of this 
house, and on its flanks extended rows of small buildings 
designed for the habitation of the slaves and the shelter of 
horses and cattle. In the rear of all these houses were two 
gardens — ^the nearest devoted to the cultivation of flowers, 
and the most distant to the raising of fruits and vegetables. 
The spring of water, from which the place took its name, 
was in the middle of the garden of Flora, bordered by the 
perennial peppermint, and sheltered by a white canopy, on 
the top of which stood a statue of the goddess, wreathed 
in smiles and flowers. This curtilage embraced, perhaps, as 
many as fifty acres, and having the wilderness all around, 
made an impression of dignified retirement and sweet repose, 
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excelling any Mr. Bacon had ever seen in England or else- 
where. The swarm of jet-black negroes, pften more obstruct- 
ing the way than rendering needed assistance; the great 
array of fire-arms in the hall, adapted either to the killing 
of game or the discipline of the Indians ; the handsome 
horses grazing on the lawn, and the beautiful women and 
the warrior-looking men, made Mr. Bacon feel as if he were 
in a baronial castle of the middle ages, where he might eat, 
drink, make love, and follow the chase until the enemy came 
in view and gave him a chance to win glory in the fight or 
to die upon the battle-field. 

The Governor's two sons, named Giles and Conset, were 
tall, handsome, chivalrous-looking young fellows — one re- 
sembling the Governor and Lady Fanny in blondness, and 
the other resembling his mother in the darkness of eyes and 
hair, which, when seen in English people, is apt to be 
ascribed to an old-time admixture of Roman blood — ^not yet, 
and maybe never to be, eliminated. 

Other guests soon arrived at Green Spring — among them 
Mr. Ingram, a Scotchman, who came to Virginia lank of 
limb and low-down in purse, to become in a few years fat 
in figure and heavy in pocket by the simple process of mar- 
rying a rich widow who had no children. He was double 
the age of his wife, and no one could see in what his charms 
consisted, unless it happened to be in a jolly disposition and 
a voluble tongue. Butler's burlesque ode, called Hudibras, 
recently published in England, had fallen into the hands of 
Mr. Ingram, and delighted him as a new toy delights a child. 
He carried the book wherever he went, and whenever occa- 
sion ofiered read copious extracts therefrom, always exciting 
mirth in himself, but not so often in others. Governor 
Berkeley, while admitting the design of the work to be good 
enough, regretted the vagabond style of the writing; and 
while agreeing with Butler that in many respects the Puri- 
tan makes a worthy object of sport, yet differing with him 
when he represents the Puritan as destitute of good sense 
and stout courage. 
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**For,*' said Berkeley, **he never shows cowardice; and 
it was the thinking him a coward that led to all the disas- 
ters of the civil war. The king and his cavaliers thought 
the Puritans could be whipped with corn-stalks; and while 
under this delusion, the Puritans gathered strength and 
1; janized armies too strong for the king to overcome. If 

Puritans ever show a disposition to rebel in Virginia I 
v\ . i profit by the history of the past. ' * 

There is no more danger of a revolt in this colony than 
t. e is of an earthquake. Either might happen with all 
til'- advantages on the side of the earthquake. For what 
does Hudibras say ? Here it is — listen : 

" 'Our fears sometimes do execution 
Beyond the stoutest resolution; 
As earthquakes kill without a blow, 
And, only shaking, Overthrow,'*' 

said Mr. Ingram. 

' * There never was and never will be a great political move- 
ment that had not or will not have its main-spring in a fear 
of something. The Puritans rebelled in England from fear 
of King Charles; and they may rise in Virginia from super- 
stitious fear of me," said the Governor. 

/ * The menace of the Indians is enough to keep the white 
people united. If we were to divide we would all be killed 
by the savages," argued Ingram. 

*' At the time of the Opechancanough Insurrection, I ran 
short of gunpowder, and applied to the Governor of Massa- 
chusetts for a supply. He not only refused the powder, but 
sent me an impertinent message, which I construed to mean 
that he thought the Indians more apt to be right than the 
cavaliers," replied Berkeley. 

''He could not have so thought. His own experience 
with the Pequods tells him what Indians are. He could not 
spare the powder from his own defense," said Colonel Brent. 

''More negroes than white people were killed in the re- 
volt; and as soon as I restored tranquility, at least a thou- 
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sand slaves were brought here to supply their places. If it 
had not been for several cargoes arriving from Africa about 
the same time, the Governor of Massachusetts would have 
made a round sum out of the massacre/* continued Berkeley. 

**I am very anxious to see something of the Indians be- 
fore I settle a plantation. Could an arrangement be made 
to give me an opportunity to get among them ? ' ' 

*' Yes, Mr. Bacon. The Mannahoacs are now holding a 
sachem on the York at a distance of only eight miles from 
here. If you desire, we can ride over there to-morrow and 
witness their religious exercises, * * said Conset. 

* * You will see nothing more than a set of barbarians per- 
forming incantations and cruel exercises. Yet the ride 
across the country will be of benefit to you. All parts of 
the colony ought to be looked at before a man makes a se- 
lection of land,'* said the Governor. 

**If Mr. Bacon wishes to settle in Virginia, I can save 
him a great deal of time and trouble. I owm twenty thou- 
sand acres of land around and about the falls of the James, 
and own more slaves than I desire to work. I will let Mr. 
Bacon have as much of the one and as many of the other as 
he desires — the Governor to place a valuation upon both,*' 
said Colonel Brent, to have his offer approved by Berkeley. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Thk party that, set out for the Indian encampment the 
next morning consisted of only six persons, all mounted 
upon the best of horses. Conset and Miss Brent rode in 
front, to be followed first by Mr. Bacon and Lady Fanny, 
and they by Mr. Walklett and Miss Bland. After getting 
through the forest surrounding Green Spring, they entered 
that part of the estate devoted to the various crops of the 
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climate. As Mr. Bacon had never seen tobacco green and 
growing, a large field of a vegetation, which, in its use, offends 
the taste of all in the beginning, to become a passion in a 
little while, attracted the largest part of his attention. The 
soil being of great fertility and the plant diligently attended, 
the whole field of several hundred acres appeared as if cov- 
ered with a green carpet, dotted in many places by flowers of 
a pink color, and by the black heads of nearly as many 
negroes, who bent their bodies in search of worms, which, 
if left alive, would soon destroy the entire crop. 

** It is astonishing that the beams of this hot sun do not 
addle the brains of those bare-headed negroes,'* said Bacon. 

** If they had any brains it would; but having none, the 
heat has the same effect upon their heads that it has upon 
the tobacco plants — it ripens both," replied Lady Fanny. 

**I forgot that the negro belongs to the torrid zone, and 
loves the sun the hotter it shines." 

** And lucky for him that he does. If Virginia was too 
hot and Massachusetts too cold, I know not what would 
become of the poor negro. The traders are not willing to 
let him stay in Africa, because he can be sold for money in 
America; and if this country did not suit him, there would 
be nothing else to do with him but sink him in the ocean." 

**His only danger in Virginia is from the Indians, I've 
been told." 

**They have a great animosity for him, which, I think, 
arises firom a knowledge on their part of his superiority to 
them in many respects." 

** In which respect is it most conspicuous? " 

* * The negro can sneeze, but the Indian cannot. You may 
laugh; yet it is a fact, and shows the frankness of the negro 
and the stealth of the Indian. Of course it is the result of 
training, and is learned for the purpose of creeping upon 
game and men without the probability of making any noise 
that might put them to flight or upon guard." 

** It may be owing to the greater strength of the eyes." 
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" No; the negro can see as well, if not better, than the 
Indian. It is impossible to learn an Indian girl how to sew 
finely, but negro girls learn rapidly. The bead- work of the 
Indians is very coarse, and is only admired because it is done 
by them. The same kind of work by white people would 
not be admired in the least. It would be thought very com- 
mon, if not actually ugly.** 

"The Indian, I am told, has more manliness than the 
negro." 

* * It is so thought because he has less sensibility. A negro 
is very emotional. He weeps upon many occasions, while 
nothing but the toothache will bring tears from the eyes of 
the Indian. The great peculiarity of the aborigines is to 
be found in their ideas of love and marriage. White men 
are very fond of marrying squaws; but I never heard of an 
Indian man who had the slightest desire to marry a white 
woman." 

** It seems to me to show a want of taste on the part of 
the men." 

** I rather think it shows the possession of mere pride of 
race. They object to their girls marrying white men, and 
do all they can to prevent these matches. Powhatan wouldn't 
have permitted Pocahontas to marry Rolfe, if the girl had 
not been a prisoner in the hands of the English; and no 
.solicitation could induce him to give his other daughter to 
Dale." 

•* Was Pocahontas well treated while a prisoner? " 

** As well as a girl can be taken care of who is surrounded 
by a crowd of soldiers. She used to play leap-frog with 
them; and once while swimming in the river with the men 
came very near being drowned. A man named Gwymie 
saved her, and was given an island by Powhatan as a reward 
for his services." 

** Which proves that the king had some sense of grati- 
tude." 

** Powhatan is called the King of Virginia, but the title 
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and position does not give him any more claim to be admired 
than the same rank attaches to the King of Senegambia, from 
whom our traders buy so many negro slaves. ' I take grati- 
tude, Mr. Bacon, to be an emotion belonging to refined and 
cultivated natures, and doubt whether it can be found in the 
heart of a savage. The romance of the Indian depends 
entirely upon the distance he is from you; once near him; it 
all disappears," said Lady Fanny, as they approached the 
encampment, which was situated on the banks of the York, 
and consisted of a good many arbors made by thatching a 
number of youfig trees with the boughs of others, and a few 
wigwams constructed by throwing the skins of wild animals 
over poles set in the ground after the manner of a soldier's 
tent. 

Although there was an unceasing flow of fresh air from 
the broad river, and frequent exhalations of perfume from 
the yellow jessamine which wreathed the surrounding trees, 
yet the animal odor arising from a number of greasy and 
perspiring savages, of both sexes, polluted one and over- 
powered the other. Beyond the symmetry of their propor- 
tions and a certain solemnity of demeanor, Mr. Bacon could 
see nothing to admire in the Indians, and would have gladly 
retired from their presence, if Conset had not said: "You 
must see at least one of their ceremonies. They are now 
going to select boys to be brought up as preachers. Come 
this way.** 

They repaired to a spot free from every obstacle that 
could impede men engaged in a foot-race, and observed two 
open ranks of Indians with whips of stout hickory in their 
hands. These men stood far enough apart to make the 
gauntlet about to be run full two hundred yards long, and 
to give sufficient room for the use of the whips in the hands 
of the lashers. In a little while twenty boys, all under ten 
years of age, were brought forward, first to have their faces 
painted jet-black, and then each one to be assigned to an 
adult Indian, who wore nothing but a breech-cloth. These 
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grown-up men took each one his boy before him, covered 
him with his body, and tried to run the gauntlet so rapidly 
and effectually as to protect the boy from the lashes of the 
whips, which were applied with all the energy of men natu- 
rally cruel, and now making cruelty a religious ceremony. 
If the runner carried his boy safely through, then that boy 
was declared worthy of the sacred office of the priesthood; 
but if the boy received a lash, then he was decided unfit for 
such a purpose. Out of the twenty candidates only seven 
succeeded. Some fell exh,austed beneath the severity of the 
whip and the prodigious efforts made to escape its lash, and 
several were killed by pain or over-exertion. The success- 
ful boys and their protectors were then washed, anointed 
with oil, and worshipped as the children of the Great Spirit. 
Those who failed in the race were mourned with, and those 
who died were taken awaj^ for a pompous funeral, to be cel- 
ebrated the next day. 

*' What do you think of it, Mr. Bacon?" Lady Fanny 
asked. 

** It looks absurd enough; but I suppose the Indian relig- 
ion, like every other religion, must be nourished in its 
infancy with blood and suffering. Our refined worship ap- 
pears to them as inanimate as their barbarities appear cruel 
to us,'* he replied. 

* ' If we had any hope of civilizing these people, efforts 
would be made to improve their religion. There is no use 
to try. The vices of civilization have more charms for them 
than its virtues. They call whiskey fire-water, and love it 
more than anything else we have made them acquainted 
with. In fact, whiskey and guns are the only evidences we 
can give them of our superiority. I somewhat incline to 
think the Rev. Mr. Copeland right when he said the only 
way to convert the Indians to Christianity is to cut the 
throats of all their priests and ancients." 

** Was Mr. Copeland the fir^t preacher in the colony ? " 

** Whitaker and Hunt were before him; but Copeland was 
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the first to pay much attention to the salvation of the Indians; 
and you must admit that he took it to heart when you con- 
sider the energetic medicine he prescribed, ' * said Lady Fanny, 
as they rode up to the Green Spring dismounting place, 
to be surrounded by a dozen slaves, when there were only 
duties for three to perform. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Soon after Mr. Bacon left Jamestown Emma Cotton began 
to complain of illness, and to display symptoms which ex- 
cited the solicitude of her mother, who placed her in a bed, 
and appointed Mary Cotton to sit by her side and administer 
certain domestic remedies, and to call her back from her 
household duties if the situation of Emma did not rapidly 
improve. At first Emma expressed a feeling of distress in 
the region of the epigastrium, with an oppression about the 
chest, and then said she felt as if a ball was rolling up and 
down her person, starting at the feet, going up the back, 
turning over the head, and then returning to its starting 
point down the front of her body. Mary laughed at this 
statement, and as Emma began to work her jaws with a 
grinding motion, told her it sounded something like Doctor 
Grindon blowing his nose. This allusion to a constant 
source of mirth failed to have its usual effect. Emma, in- 
stead of laughing, began a series of jactitations, so violent as 
to make Mary think there was somebody in the bed jerking 
and tossing her about either for sport or in anger. To 
make sure, Mary pulled off the covering, and the moment 
she did so, Emma sprang from the bed with the agility of a 
cat, and began dancing and capering around the room, some- 
times barking like a dog and then crowing like a cock. 

Mary, now alarmed, called Mrs. Cotton to her assistance, 
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and as soon as the mother entered the room, her presence, 
so far from soothing Emma, had the singular effect of induc- 
ing Mary to catch the disease from her sister, and to unite 
with her in gyrations and imitations of various kinds of 
birds and beasts. Sometimes they would bellow like cows, 
then neigh like horses, and anon they would strut like gob- 
blers and waddle like ducks. 

** It is witchcraft,*' exclaimed Mrs. Cotton, as she hurried 
for help, and soon returned with all the inhabitants of the 
house, to be rapidly reinforced by half the people of the 
village. 

Although the girls were very young, and thought to be ill, 
yet they exerted so much physical strength as to require 
the best efforts of two stout women to put them in bed and 
hold them there until medical attention could be sought and 
secured. As all the men and women present united in the 
diagnosis of witchcraft, and as Mrs. Grindon was thought to 
be its only dispenser in Virginia, it was agreed all around that 
it would never do to call in her husband, as he might be 
infected himself, or too deeply interested in the fortunes of 
his wife to admit the existence of an effect which might 
lend its cause to her death. 

Fortunately there was another practicing physician in 
Jamestown named Doctor Bray — a young man lately arrived 
from England, and possessed of a pretty wife, and the largest 
collection of books in the village, not even excepting the 
library of the Governor. When this disciple of Esculapius 
entered the room he first made them all aware of his import- 
ance by the dignity of his bearing and the solemnity of his 
looks, and then very leisurely began to examine the girls 
and to ask a multitude of questions. 

The result of it all was a wise shaking of his head and 
a muttering of a few words in the Latin language. 

These not being understood, an explanation was re- 
quested, which Doctor Bray gave in the following words : 

*' The girls ar^ bewitched, and can only be cured upon the 
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principle of like curing like. As soon as the witch who 
conjured these girls is punished the girls will get well." 

The efficacy of this prescription showed itself immedi- 
ately. Emma, who had fallen into a stupor, opened her eyes, 
and in loud, strong tones, cried: * ' It is old Mrs. Grindon — ^The 
Witch of Jamestown. This is the third time she has tricked 
me. She hates me because Mr. Bacon likes me. She will con- 
jure him after she gets me dead, and make him think her 
young and pretty; and then kill the Doctor and marry Mr. 
Bacon. I feel a little better now ; just the notion that some 
body is going to put the old hag out of the way does me 
good.'* 

*' So do I feel better. Let me get up,'' said Mary. 

* ' No. The children must be kept in bed until the cure is 
perfected," said Doctor Bray, seizing his cane in the middle 
and waiving it aloft in a threatening manner. 

There were two stout rough fellows present — one named 
Barlow and the other Carver. They had both served in the 
navy of Cromwell, and were with Admiral Penn when he 
took Jamaica from Spain and enabled the Protector to make 
that one addition to the British Empire. 

Barlow was a cobler, and had displeased Mrs. Grindon 
with an ill-fitting pair of shoes. She scolded him, and re- 
ceived pert replies to her reprimands. Soon after the cow 
of Barlow sickened and died of a murrain. Carver's wife 
was a dress-maker, and had been charged by Mrs. Grindon 
with appropriating a yard of cloth and a hank of thread, 
which she had put in the hands of Mrs. Carver along with 
other material for the fabrication of a gown. This led to a 
hot debate between the two women — one contending that 
the cloth and thread were all used upon the work; the other 
that there was more than enough, and that the leavings 
ought to be returned to their true owner. They parted ene- 
mies, and three days later Mrs. Carver went to bed with a 
sickness, which Doctor Bray had not yet succeeded in curing, 
although he used the best remedies his numerous books 
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suggested. She had taken enough cinnabar to salivate a 
horse, without her gums showing any susceptibility what- 
ever, and Tela Aranca failed to break the periodicity of her 
intermittent fever. 

Barlow had marveled why his cow came to so untimely 
an end; Carver why his wife suddenly sickened; and Bray 
why his medicine failed. It could all now be explained 
in one word — witchcraft ; and all could be righted by one 
act — the death of the witch. Still, there were a few who 
demurred. Mr. Lawrence thought there ought to be a posi- 
tive proof of guilt before the infliction of an irrevocable 
punishment; and Mr. Drummond argued that it would be 
treating Governor Berkeley with disrespect to do any violence 
while he was away from the town. 

This debate might have resulted in milder measures, had 
not Emma Cotton been again seized with spasms and con- 
vulsions. They appeared aggravated this time. The girl 
arched her back, grew dark in the face, strained and heaved, 
with the final effect of throwing from her mouth a handful 
of crooked pins, which the spectators were led to believe 
came from the stomach of the afflicted girl. She then fell 
into a comatose condition, and Mary Cotton at once began 
a similar performance. 

'*Ifwe don't go to work, the children will die like my 
cow.*' 

** And so will my wife,'* Carver added to Barlow's remark. 

** And there will be no more use to give medicine in this 
town, if Mrs. Grindon is allowed to say and decide whether 
iX shall operate or not," remarked Doctor Bray. 

** She wants her husband to get all the practice; that is 
the reason she won't let your medicine work as it ought," 
said Emma, again sufficiently strong to give | Doctor Bray 
some valuable information, which he, like all wise men, pat- 
ronized by saying the same thought had often been in his 
own mind. 

Just at this moment a negro girl rushed into the room and 
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cried out: ** Good God Almighty ! These witches are dread- 
ful ! Mrs. Ballard's Diana has just miscarried of a beau- 
tiful pair of bastard twins, and Mrs. Page's Minerva who 

married ' ' *• 

'* We have enough proof to hang forty witches, and here 
we stand hesitating about burning one. Every man who 
has any regard for his wife, children, niggers, aud cows, 
follow m^, and I will see that the orders of the Lord Almighty 
are fulfilled. The Bible says we must not permit a witch to 
live.'' 

* * How, Barlow, do you know there are any witches ? ' ' 
Lawrence asked. 

** Because the Book says so. Admiral Penn believed in 
them, and so did his son William, who settled Pennsylvania. 
They had them once very bad in England. I saw a lot of 
witches burned at Smithfield." 

** And they had them worse in Massachusetts. I saw old 
Mrs. Nourse burned at the stake. She confessed herself a 
witch, and guilty of all the charges brought against her," 
said Mr. Cotton. 

* * If a man don't believe in witches he is a heathen. What 
is the use of God giving us his Word, if he don't mean what 
he says ? " cried Barlow. 

**Mrs. Grindon is at least entitled to a confrontment by 
her accuser and a chance of vindication." 

** Let me tell you something, Mr. Lawrence. It is danger- 
ous to befriend a witch. When Mrs. Nourse was on trial 
in Salem, a man named Williams tried to defend her. He 
said he knew her to be a very respectable woman, although 
she was old and ugly. This, so far from helping Mrs. Nourse, 
only caused Williams to be charged with complicity in her 
crimes, and they both went to their deaths at the same 
time," said Mr. Cotton. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Doctor and Mrs. Grindon were, as usual, sitting in their 
house, silently contemplating each other* s ugliness, and 
drawing wise reflections therefrom, when their meditations 
were interrupted by the hasty entrance of Mr. Drummond, 
who informed them of the proceedings at the tavern of Mr. 
Cotton, and advised Mrs. Grindon to secrete herself before 
the anger of the people had an opportunity of doing her 
personal violence. 

** They can't be such fools as to want to hurt me because 
Emma Cotton is in love with Mr. Bacon, and has fallen into 
a kind of green sickness,*' said the old woman. 

** Emma is not the only accuser. Mrs. Carver, like Simon 
Peter's mother-in-law, lies sick of a fever, and Barlow's cow 
has died of a murrian." 

*'And, you may add, Mr. Drummond," cried the same 
black girl we have seen at the tavern, ** Mrs. Ballard's Diana 
has lost her twins, and Mrs. Page's Minerva, who married 
Mr. Graeme's Jupiter, can't have a baby to save her life. 
Everybody says it is witchcraft, and the quicker Mrs. Grindon 
gets out of this town the better for her. I am Mrs. Grindon's 
friend, and she is mine. I ain't afraid of her tricking me, 
but if she were a thousand miles away I could sleep better 
of a night.". 

Either the fascination of terror, which causes a bird to fly 
into the open 'mouth of a serpent, or a confidence of inno- 
cence, or a trust in her powers — one of these, no doubt — 
caused the old woman to decline taking the proffiered advice, 
and to sit still and silent until she heard the tumult of the 
approaching mob in the street, and then to try to escape by 
leaving the house at the back door and hiding in the coppice 
of the garden. 

Jamestown was, though, too small to afford an effectual 
concealment of this kind. Barlow and Carver knew the 
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premises as well as did its owner, and a rapid search of the 
house was followed by a tracking of Mrs. Grindon to her 
hiding-place, from whence she was dragged by the two men 
into the presence of as large a crowd as the village could 
furnish. It was made up of all kinds of people — whites, 
blacks, red, and yellow; of rich and poor, free and bond; of 
Puritans, Cavaliers, and heathens. Yet among them all 
there was no one disposed to take the part of Mrs. Grindon, 
save Mr. Drummond, who, thinking himself Governor of 
North Carolina, thought he had a right to exert his authority 
in the absence of Governor Berkeley. He- commenced a 
Speech to this effect, to be soon silenced by Mr. Cotton, who 
told him he was no Governor at all— that North Carolina 
belonged to Virginia; that Monk*s title was void in law; 
that Locke's Constitution would never answer a good pur- 
pose; and that Berkeley would have his territory, even if 
the hanging of Drummond should be necessary to its acqui- 
sition. 

** These are questions for King Charles or his courts to 
decide. I know this to be a good constitution. It gives 
every accused person a trial by a jury of their peers, and 
allows seven votes to render a verdict. Why not try it in 
this case ? The trial wouldn't consume an hour, with the 
certainty of a verdict,'* said Mr. Drummond, taking the 
lyocke Constitution from his pocket and beginning to read 
the interesting clause, when he was again interrupted by 
Mr. Cotton, who said : *'That wouldn't do at all. It shows 
the weakness of Locke's Constitution. Our law is the best. 
There must first be a court of inquiry, and then a court of 
accusation. Before we got through all those formalities 
Mrs. Grindon would bewitch the whole Colony." 

** If my wife is capable of influencing people as you charge, 
why don't she now make you all desist and let her alone? " 
Doctor Grindon asked, after giving his nose a loud blowing. 

* * Because we are many and are all excited. Witchcraft 
is like opium — ^small doses stimulate — large dose^ are seda- 
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tive,'* said Doctor Bray; and although no one understood* 
the explanation, yet they all applauded. 

Barlow then cried out : **If you have any doubts about 
the old woman being a witch, all you have to do is to throw 
her into the river. If she sinks and drowns, she is innocent; 
if she floats and lives, she is a witch; and all you can do is 
to bum her. I have seen the experiment tried several times 
in England, and it never failed. Admiral Penn believed in 
it, and so did his son William, who settled Pennsylvania.*' 

**My cousin. Cotton Mather, invented the test; applied it 
a number of times, and always with satisfactory results. It 
was tried on Mrs. Nourse — she floated, and then confessed,^ 
said Cotton. 

** Suppose she drowns. What then has she gained ? *' 

** She will leave a good reputation behind.'* 

Like all mobs, this one was impatient of debate, and eager 
for some kind of action. Mr. Drummond, aware of this, 
thought it wise to stop speaking, hoping that the pitiable 
spectacle of an old woman in deep water might have a sufii- 
ciently soothing effect on the angry passions of the people, 
to prevent them from going to still greater extremities. 

As soon as he ceased the movement began. Mrs. Grindon 
was taken to a disagreeably-convenient river, and tossed in 
without any ceremonies whatever. Being fat and clothed 
in ample skirts, she floated like a log. A cry o'f delight 
went to the skies, while Carver and Barlow plunged into 
the water, and in a moment had the old woman on shore, 
sprinkling the ground with her wet garments, and looking 
much less frightened than she had looked before taking the 
involuntary bath. 

All now satisfied of her guilt, there remained nothing to 
do but take her to the pile of dry pine wood, which some 
accommodating persons had already gathered together ; and 
there not only dry her damp garments, but likewise reduce 
her to ashes. As she walked to this place of a fiery death, 
every spectator stood amazed at her coolness. Some at- 



Digitized 



by Google 



52 THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN, 

tributed it to the chill of the water (they thought the pros- 
pect of a fire must be pleasant to her, as it is to all others 
who feel cold and chilly); others were of opinion that she 
had full confidence in those invisible inhabitants of the air, 
called witches, which she controlled, and who would come 
at her call and do her bidding. Indeed, some trembled for 
their own safety, so strangely does superstition work in a 
mind where it has found a lodgment! Here was one decrepit 
old woman, in the hands of many strong men, going to imme- 
diate death, and others as free as the air, and as healthy as 
Hygiea, fearing a direful injury in the few remaining mo- 
ments of her life. It was this that hurried the proceedings 
so much. Mrs. Grindon could not be granted time to say 
her prayers, or to make any other statement or explanation, 
unless the one word guilty embraced all she had to say. 
This could not be drawn from her, and she was therefore 
tied to an iron crow-bar driven fast into the ground, and the 
dry pine faggots piled around her up to the armpits. Still 
she showed no terror, and her husband, as if animated by 
the same heroic spirit, or by a thought that he could replace 
her with a younger and better-looking wife, did nothing more 
than walk about blowing his nose with the energy of quieter 
times. 

Everything being ready, as Barlow thought, he called for 
the torch, when it was discovered that they had all forgotten 
to bring this important and indispensable element of every 
burning, let it be a condemned witch or a damaging docu- 
ment. 

Carver hurried to his own house for the fire-brand, and 
was handing it to Barlow when Mr. Bacon unexpectedly 
galloped up and shouted out : ''Stop this witch-burning ! 
It is foolish and cruel and barbarous ! ' * 

Whenever one man assumes authority over a mob, he is 
sure to be obeyed for a moment or two, either because tlie 
multitude are made conscious of their own criminality, or 
because they admire his courage and virtue. So it was upon 
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this occasion. The noise of the crowd lulled, and a few 
persons on its outskirts stepped back as if about to retire. 

Perhaps there would have been a general dissolution and 
dispersion, if Barlow, true to his rough training, had not 
boldly and derisively asked Mr. Bacon whether he was the 
King of England or the Pope of Rome. 

**I am direct from Green Spring, with authority from 
Governor Berkeley to stop this witch-burning.'* 

''Then go back and tell his Lordship to come in person 
and give hii own orders, ' * said Barlow, as he made a move- 
ment to aj^ply the torch to the faggots, and caused Mrs. 
Grindon for the first time to scream with terror. 

Mr. Bacon leaped from his horse, seized Barlow by the 
neck, snatched the burning brand from his grasp and threw 
it to a safe distance. Barlow bristled up like a bulldog, 
but one glance into the flushed face and the flashing eyes of 
Mr. Bacon turned him from all notions of combat. 

With a smile and in apologetic tones, he remarked : ' ' You 
look and talk like Admiral Penn. I will obey orders." 

** Then release Mrs. Grindon.'* 

In a little while the faggots were removed, the cords cut, 
and the old woman followed her husband homeward, as he 
made his nose sound like the crowing of a cock. 



CHAPTER XI. 

Aftkr some desultory conversation on the street, Mr. 
Bacon entered the tavern of Mr. Cotton, where he found 
Emma and Mary both perfectly well ; and the first named 
delighted to see him. 

**I must say, Emma, that it was very wicked in you to 
feign sickness in order to get Mrs. Grindon into trouble,** 
he said. 
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* * I wasn't pretending, Mr. Bacon. I was sick, sure enough, 
and felt all kinds of pains in my body, and had all kinds of 
foolishness in my head. Mary caught the witchcraft from 
me, and couldn't keep from feeling and acting just like I 
did. As soon as I got well, she got well." 

** What cured you so suddenly ? " 

**It must have been the thought that old Mrs. Grindon 
was dead. As soon as I heard that they had thrown her 
into the river I knew that she would either drown or the 
people would>bum her to a crackling. The witchcraft then 
all left me, and as you are now here I'm not afraid of the 
old woman; for how could she, Mr. Bacon, be so mean as to 
harm me, when she owes her life to you ? ' ' 

** From your statement, Emma, it is clear to me that the 
disease is all in the imagination. You thought yourself 
bewitched because you believe in witches. Brush all that 
nonsense out of your head, and neither Mrs. Grindon nor 
any other person can make you bark like a dog, and howl 
like a wolf." 

** But she vomited a handful of pins, and I felt like doing 
the same, and would have done it if I could have got some 
pins," said Mary. 

**Then some one must have supplied Emma with pins. 
I thought it very strange, how a girl could throw crooked 
pins from her stomach without some of them sticking in her 
throat like a fish-hook. Tell me, Emma, who gave you the 
pins." 

'*It was Mrs. Barlow; but you must tell nobody. She 
said we had a right to make the case as strong as it can be 
made against a witch ; and then told me to pretend to throw 
up the pins. The strain I had to make turned my face black; 
and the people thought I was dead sure enough." 

* ' Much as I thought. They assumed Mrs. Grindon to 
be a witch, and then manufactured evidence to convict her. 
I marvel how the old woman can be satisfied to live among 
the Puritans, who are all the time wanting to put her to 
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death. Then it is strange why her own people should look 
upon her with so much disfavor.** 

** I can tell you, Mr. Bacon, how it is. Sometimes there 
is a rotten branch on a tree, and as it won't take itself away, 
it has to be cut oflf with an axe. As soon as it is gone the 
tree will flourish the more. So it is with the Church — the 
quicker it gets rid of a bad member the better.'* 

** There were many Cavaliers in the crowd, who, as far as 
I could see, appeared to enjoy it." 

** They did like it, Mr. Bacon, and the reason is, the Cava- 
liers want to see the Puritans make themselves as big fools 
as possible; that is what the Cavaliers call foolishness, but 
we know it is not." 

**This accounts for the indifference of the company at 
Green Spring, when the messenger sent by Mr. Lawrence 
arrived and told us of the danger Mrs. Grindon was in. 
They all laughed at it; and none of them were willing to 
take the trouble of riding here to save the old woman, 
except myself. 

** It was very good in you, Mr. Bacon, to come to her aid; 
but somehow I can't help thinking it would have been better 
if you had kept away. You didn't fall much in love with 
Lady Fanny Berkeley. If you had, you wouldn't have left 
her to pay attentions to Mrs. Grindon." 

'* You forget, Emma, that in coming to town I also had 
the pleasure of seeing you." 

*'I didn't forget it, Mr. Bacon; I only wanted to make 
you say so, and since you have said it, I will^now tell you 
that I am glad you did come back and saved Mrs. Grindon's 
life." 

** If you want to please me, Emma, all you have to do is 
to let the old woman alone." 

•* If she weren't so awfully ugly I would let her alone; but 
somehow whenever I meet her, I can't keep from laughing 
and saying something. This always makes her mad, and 
she looks at me with what we call the evil eye." 



Digitized 



by Google 



56 THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN, 

*' Another superstitious notion. No one can hurt you 
with their eyes/' 

** It tells, though, what is going on in the mind; and when 
a body wishes us evil, we dread its coming.'* 

''Then the proper plan for you is to look aimable at her, 
and as soon as she discovers that you wish her well, she 
will return the compliment, and in a little while you will be 
good friends/' 

'* My eyes are like my mothers — they are soft in expres- 
sion, and can't look cross at any one. When mother gets 
mad, nobody would know it if she would just keep silent." 

*'For getting up either love or anger the tongue is always 
more powerful than the eyes. Blind people sometimes marry 
and sometimes fight." 

*'But we are not blind; we can see each other. What do 
you see, Mr. Bacon, when you look into my eyes? " 

''I see a very pretty pair of black, liquid eyes, with a 
slight dash of the devil in them. What do you see in 
mine?" 

'* A likeness of myself— just like when I look in the mir- 
ror — the only difference being that in your eyes I look like 
a baby." 

'* When you look into Mrs. Grindon's eyes what do you 
see?" 

*' Doctor Grindon blowing his nose. But I forgot to tell 
you how the Doctor behaved when they were going to burn 
his wife. Instead of being distressed like anybody else 
would have been, he seemed not to care much how it turned 
out. After you set the old woman free, he made a variation 
on his nose — he turned the tune on C flat; it sounded -like 
a dirge." 

*' Where were you, Emma, to see and hear so much? " 

" I was at Mrs. Barlow's, looking out of the window. I 
had a fine view, and could hear everything the people said. 
When you jumped off the horse and laid hold of Barlow, 
his wife thought her husband would fight, but I knew he 



Digitized 



ized by Google 



THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN, 57 

wouldn't. It would take a brave fellow, sure enough, to 
fight you, Mr. Bacon.*' 

** Why do you think so ? I am small in person, and have 
no more strength than is common. I can fence and box 
and shoot, but not with more skill than is possessed by a 
number of other men. ' ' 

*' You know how to look and talk so as to make other 
people obey you." 

** After awhile you will begin to think me a witch or a 
wizzard." 

** I wouldn't mind being bewitched by you." 

**But other people might wish to put me to death, like 
you did Mrs. Grindon." 

** If they did, you wouldn't- let them. You would fight 
anybody — even Governor Berkeley." 

*'Then if I should want to marry Lady Fanny, and she 
proved willing and the Governor unwilling, do you think I 
would fight the Governor for his daughter ? ' ' 

*'But you didn't fall in love with her. You left Lady 
Fanny to come to Mrs. Grindon. Are you going back to 
Green Spring again ? ' ' 

**I may never be there again. I have bought land and 
slaves from Colonel Brent, and in a day or two I go up the 
river to open my plantation near the falls. After I get the 
house built, and everything in order, I want you and Mary 
to make me a visit.'- 

** It will be delightful ! To be near you, and a hundred 
miles from Mrs. Grindon, is all I desire." 

*'To make these plans good it is necessary, Emma, for 
you to cease worrying Mrs. Grindon. She is not a witch, 
but she is a woman, arid might tap you on the head with a, 
stick or throw hot water in your face with very unpleasant: 
results." 

* ' Hot water in my face would be dreadful. If I lose my 
good looks I will have no right to expect you or any other 
pian to love me. I never thought of this. She might spoil 



Digitized 



by Google 



58 THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN. 

my face, sure enough. I will take your advice, Mr. Bacon, 
and keep clear out of her way. If you choose, you can tell 
her all this ; and it will be a good plan to advise her to wear 
a veil when she walks in the street, or goes to church or 
anywhere else, for she is so awfully ugly, and the Doctor 
blows his nose so loud, as to make anybody feel like laugh- 
ing when they see her or hear him," said Emma. 



CHAPTER XII. 

Mrs. Grindon received Mr. Bacon without any efferves- 
cence of gratitude or any exuberance of friendship. She 
merely made him aware of her appreciation of what he had 
done for her, and expressed a hope that the time would never 
come when he would find himself brought to the same ex- 
tremity of sorrow, 

'* For," she went on to say, ** I thought I had entered the 
land of spirits, without knowing whether I was perfectly 
happy or totally insensible ; whether I was an angel or a 
clod of dirt. Your approach brought me back to this life 
again, and when Barlow waived the torch over his head I 
felt its hot air in my face, and, for the first time after my 
seizure, I trembled with fear and cried aloud. After you 
released me, Mr. Bacon,! could see in your face something 
I had never seen there before — ^something that told me that 
you are greater than other men ; that you have genius and 
courage of the highest order; and the thought then occurred 
to me, and I express it now, that I firmly believe in a bril- 
liant future for you, and that you will live to wield as great 
a power in America as Cromwell wielded in England." 

*'I think, Mrs. Grindon, my good fortune will not go 
beyond receiving compliments from the ladies. Emma Cot- 
ton, like you, has made a flattering prophecy for me," 
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** Emma is the only obstacle in your way. She is a wan- 
ton little wench — ^warm at twelve, and sure to be red-hot at 
fourteen. This climate brings the girls on too fast. They 
are much safer in Massachusetts, where the cold holds them 
back until they have sense enough to hide their desires. 
The short dresses these little misses wear here in Virginia 
calls the notice of the men too much to their feet and legs. 
I could see you took pleasure in rubbing Emma's limbs the 
day she professed to feel pains and charged me with having 
tied knots in them. As soon as she puts on long skirts her 
charms will all vanish. Emma in a long gown will look 
like a very ordinary girl, indeed.'* 

**I understand you, Mrs. Grindon, to assert your innocence 
of having affected Emma in any way by the use of powers 
peculiar to yourself, and powers which some people call 
witchcraft.'* 

"To be frank with you, Mr. Bacon, I must say that I do 
possess powers not granted to many other persons; but I have 
never yet exerted these powers, voluntarily, to the injury of 
. any one ; yet it is possible that a mere wish of mine may at 
times have had a practical operation. The day Emma com- 
plained in here of having knots in her legs she had vexed 
me, and I wished some one would switch her, and when you 
went to Green Spring, I wished your absence would make 
her grieve." 

** As to Barlow's cow and Mrs. Carver's fever ? ' ' 

** I did wish some accident would happen to Barlow, which 
would make him feel as sorry as his clumsy, ill-fitting shoes 
made me feel ; and I wished no good to the dress-maker, 
after she stole a yard of my cloth and a hank of my thread." 

**This is very singular, Mrs. Grindon. Are you willing 
to give me an exhibition of your powers? " You need not 
be afraid of my calling you a witch." 

** As we are alone, I will gratify your curiosity: Observe 
the small table standing in the comer of the room. It is now 
still. I will wish it to move and it will do so." 



Digitized 



by Google 



6o THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN. 

They both fixed their eyes on the table, and in a minute 
it turned entirely around, to the great astonishment of Mr. 
Bacon, who asked for an explanation. 

**I no more understand it than you do. All I know is 
that I can do these things. Now, Mr. Bacon, write anything 
you choose On a piece of paper, and, without letting me see 
it, put it in the table drawer, and I will tell you what you 
wrote.'' 

Mr. Bacon did as requested, and after ascertaining the 
drawer to be empty, put his paper in, and shut it securely. 

Mrs. Grindon looked in his face, and said: "These are 
the lines you wrote on the paper : 

'** Severe the doom that length of days impose! 
To stand and see young men disport as beaux; 
Ah, had old age no other ills in store, 
Too well might man its dire approach deplore!**' 

* * You are right, to the very word. It is amazing ! Those 
lines are a variation upon a Latin poet. Had you ever heard 
or read them ? ' ' 

** No, Mr. Bacon, I never heard them repeated, and I can't 
read Latin. The idea they contain may be true, as far 
as it goes, but the great sorrow of old age does not depend 
so much upon a loss of capacity for sexual pleasure as upon 
a loss of the respect of young people, who often look at 
old people as they do at an object of disgust. The only 
thing that can give any consequence to an old person is the 
possession of wealth or power." 

* ' lycaming, experience, and moral worth always command 
respect. ' ' 

"They do in some parts of the world, but not in Virginia, 
where we live a semi-savage kind of existence. Doctor 
Grindon is the only person in this town who can read Greek, 
and it is less to his advantage than a knowledge of the guttural 
sounds of the Indian tongue is to others. We are so young 
as to be without a history, and every man must have his 
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own experience. Moral worth consists entirely in obeying 
the Church of England, which only diflfers from the Church 
of Rome in name/' 

** Still the Cavaliers save you from the superstitious fury 
of the Puritans. I marvel, Mrs. Grindon, how you can pre- 
fer a Church which charges you with being possessed of a 
devil in preference to a Church which exonerates you from 
the charge." 

* * Religion is paramount to all other considerations. Upon 
our faith we depend for our salvation. When we come to 
superstitions, we find them everywhere. Because I dress 
constantly in black, makes some people think me supersti- 
tious in regard to other colors. I^et this be as it may, I 
believe in black and wear it, and I believe in Puritanism, let 
other people abuse it and me ever so much/' 

* ' I suppose your religion originated in education ? ' * 

* * Yes ; I was born and bred a Puritan. I grew up a pretty, 
sweet-tempered girl ; and at twenty married the man of my 
choice. I gave birth to ten children, not one of whom lived 
to its eighth year. I became so accustomed to death and 
disaster as to forget how to weep. People called me callous, 
and this harsh judgment soured my temper. About this 
time I became fond of Mrs. Nourse, and spent much time 
in her company. She exhibited her wonderful power to me 
in moving tables without touching them and in reading 
writings without seeing them. By and by some girls fell 
out with her, because they thought she interfered with their 
projected marriages. They feigned illness, and charged Mrs. 
Nourse with having bewitched them. She was tried, con- 
demned, and burned as a witch; and my fate would have been 
similar had it not been for you. After the death of Mrs. 
Nourse I discovered her powers in myself, and thought I 
had inherited them in some mysterious way. Doctor Grin- 
don became alarmed for my safety, and bid me keep them 
concealed while we remained in Massachusetts. He thought 
it best to move to Virginia, where there were few believers 
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in witchcraft, and the government in the hands of Cavaliers. 
He even hoped that a change of climate might deprive me 
of my peculiar possession. For awhile after our arrival in 
this colony I did lose the power, but after awhile it returned. ' * 

* ' In what do you think the power consists ? Do you think 
there are agencies in the air which have the will and the 
strength to give your wishes a practical application." 

** If so, I cannot see nor feel them. Old Increase Mather 
thought witches invisible inhabitants of the world, and capa- 
ble of being controlled by certain persons, who he held re- 
sponsible for their acts. He said they often tempted him to 
blaspheme the Lord while preaching, and his son Cotton — 
kin to Emma, recollect — said they often tempted him to sala- 
cious thoughts when in the company of pretty women.** 

*' Easy to explain. Old Increase was a half-way atheist; 
and young Cotton a full-fledged voluptuary.** 

* * No doubt you are right. Girls supposed to be bewitched 
were frequently cured by Cotton Mather, who took them to 
his own house for purposes of secret prayer and meditation. 
Several of these girls had babies, which the preacher excused 
by charging it to the acts of witches; and many persons 
believed them, without stopping to count the months be- 
tween the secret prayers and the birth of the baby.** 

*' It is all owing to cowardice, Mrs. Grindon. Get a set 
of men and women frightened at an imaginary danger, and 
they will become blind to everything else, and obedient to 
any one who professes to be able and is willing to protect 
them from the cause of their terror,** said Mr. Bacon. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

That part of the Colony of Virginia selected by Mr. Bacon 
for his residence was then not far from the frontier, but has 
since become the seat of the capital of the State and the 
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centeif of wealth and refinement. Mr. Bacon found his pur- 
chase to be not much more than an unbroken wilderness, in 
which game of many kinds abounded, and bordered by a 
river of wide extent and full of fishes. For seven miles or 
more this river went leaping and laughing over a very rocky 
bed, and then subsided into a calm and dignified water, deep 
enough to float the largest man-of-war in King Charles' 
navy. Modern improvement has greatly changed the topog- 
raphy of this locality. Hills have been leveled and rocks 
removed to enable man to live in more convenience and to 
travel with greater speed, but enough yet remains to give 
us of to-day an opportunity to fancy the charms of nature 
then spread before the fascinated eyes of the original settler. 

Mr. Bacon's nearest neighbors consisted of a set of men 
who arrived not long before him. They were malingerers 
from the fleet of Carlo Zeno, a Venetian admiral, who, a few 
years previous, put into the port of Norfolk to repair his 
rigging and to refresh his larder. These men were given 
leave to go on shore to hunt and to recreate. They over- 
stayed their time, and a favorable wind setting in, Zeno es- 
teemed it of more value than the absentees, and set sail, 
leaving them to their fate. Ignorant of the language and 
destitute of means, their lot would have been like that of 
many other waifs cast upon the shores of Virginia, if they 
had not fallen into the hospitable hands of Colonel Brent, 
who not only saved them from being sold into slavery, but 
gave each one a parcel of land, with a view to populate his 
settlement. 

These Italians had such names as Mozingo, Taliaferro, 
Bafziza, Bonnavita, Matheni, Cluverius, and others of kin- 
dred spelling and pronunciation. Some of them were good 
mechanics — ^they could work in wood and iron; and all of 
them were perfectly familiar with the manoeuvering of ships 
and the conduct of naval warfare. 

By the time Mr. Bacon made their acquaintance, they had 
not only opened th^ir farms to tillage, but had learned enough 
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English for ordinary conversation; and rejoiced in ^uasi 
Indian wives and half-breed children. They made them- 
selves useful to Mr. Bacon by helping him to build houses, 
to construct furniture ; and they interpreted for him when- 
ever he had occasion to talk with an Indian. 

Their favorite sport was in hunting the swans and the 
ducks — birds so wild and shy as to attach to their capture 
a sense of skill and victory not often found in the pursuit 
of the tamer and duller inhabitants of the woods and the 
waters. To bring these birds within range of the guns a 
dog was trained to play about at the edge of the water 
while the hunter kept himself hid behind a log or other 
convenient cover, taking care to have the wind blowing in 
a contrary direction from himself. Strange as it appears, 
yet this decoy invariably induced the swans to approach 
the dog, either from motives of curiosity or a desire to kill 
him; and when the flock came near enough, the hunter 
would fire with slaughtering effect. These Italians, trained 
in the canals of Venice, could swim like fish, and never failed 
to bring on shore the profits of the stratagem. 

The capture of the deer likewise surprised and amazed 
Mr. Bacon. It was not necessary to use either dog or pow- 
der or lead. A few men would hide behind trees, while 
others sat in open places and sang one of the soft songs of 
Italy. The deer, attracted by the melody, would approach 
near and nearer to the source of the music, and when close to 
a tree behind which stood a man, he, by a sudden spring and 
a firm grasp, would make the unsuspecting animal his pris- 
oner. 

Modern geologists are of opinion that the site of Richmond 
is upon a sub-stratum of what appears to the naked eye to 
be simple white clay, but which the microscope proves to 
be infusoria, or the skeletons of quintillions of animalculae, 
who lived in the sea when it covered the Continent of America, 
and sought this locality as their necropolis. These bonea 
are composed chiefly of silex, and are so inconceivably small 
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that one cubic inch of this infusorial earth contains many 
millions of things once moving and living creatures, although 
the most minute of all animals, so far as the eye of man can 
discover. Mr. Bacon, not so advanced in a knowledge of 
the earth as more modem geologists, thought these hills 
and metamorphic rocks the result of volcanic action ; an 
opinion in which he was strengthened by finding a deposit 
of sulphur and a composition like lava. By reducing willow 
wood to charcoal, and making the rich soil give up its nitre 
by lixiviation, he made as good a gunpowder as could be 
bought in England or elsewhere. Flint rocks were abundant, 
and lead existed in several places. 

For awhile Mr. Bacon gave his whole mind to the charms 
and opulence of nature ; and when autumn came and ripened 
the leaves of the trees and hazed the atmosphere, he had 
spread before his eyes a picture which perhaps surprised and 
delighted him as much as did the first night when it showed 
to Adam in Eden the glories of a star-set firmament, which 
had been hid during the day by the light of a blazing sun. 
In regular course of time came winter — a season generally 
mild enough in Virginia, but often more wearisome and dis- 
piriting, by reason of its mists and rains, than in the same 
solstice in more northern localities, with all of its snows and 
hyperborean blasts. Shut up in his house for whole days at 
a time, without congenial companions to converse with or 
fresh books to read, Mr. Bacon employed a large part of the 
time in meditating upon what he had seen, what he had 
heard, and the promise of the future. He thought of that 
ground-swell of society which took place in England when 
he was a child, and which swept out of its way the trappings 
of power and the laws of customs of centuries as if they 
were nought but so many cobwebs before the broom of an 
industrious house-maid ; a revolution which brought Crom- 
well from his brewery to the throne of a king, and took men 
from between plow-handles and out of cobblers' stalls to be 
generals of armies and admirals of fleets. He thought of 
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Ireton, who he had seen in his native village, first as a me- 
chanic working for daily wages, and five years later a gen- 
eral of division and proprietor of confiscated estates worth 
ten thousand pounds a year. 

Then he turned his thoughts to John Milton, whose hand- 
some face he had seen and whose deep bass voice he had 
li ard. John was, perhaps, after the death of Hampden, the 
only sincere Republican who followed the fortunes of Crom- 
well, and certainly the only one who failed to enrich himself 
out of the plunder of the Royalists. With Milton the glory 
of the movement was the promise it gave of religious free- 
dom, and when this failed, he fell into blindness, despair, 
and poetry. Mr. Bacon took up ** The Paradise Lost,*' and 
began to read at the second book. He noted the boldness 
( the language at the beginning, and how it rises higher 
and higher as it moves along, and after awhile bursts forth 
in the volume of an exultant song, and then gradually sub- 
sides, until it is lost like the wail of a distant multitude. 

No man of genius ever failed to discover his gift, and in 
most instances it catches fire from the genius of another and 
burns with an equal vigor. It is the very essence of this 
order of mind to be impatient of stillness, or secondary 
position in life. The man of genius must be first or nothing. 
Obedience to others appears to him the part of a child, and 
the command of millions of people the province of his supe- 
riority in courage and in mind. It has been said that the 
man who lives in seclusion is apt to have the devil for a 
companion, and it is true, if the man is intellectual and the 
devil can be construed to mean his own ambition. It is this 
that causes many gifted young men to fall into a melancholy, 
and sometimes to lay violent hands on themselves. Oppor- 
tunity is not theirs. They are mute Miltons or unarmed 
Cromwells. The 'fire in their hearts has no vent, and it 
bums on until it dries their blood or maddens their minds. 
Jesus, while he mixed and mingled with his people, appears 
not to have known how great he was, but when he sought 
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the solitude of .the mountain, the devil, as it is called, pointed 
to a crown and kingdom ready for him if he jovould fight 
therefor. And so with Mahomet. While a busy trader, 
thoughts of pomp and power never entered his head. But 
once a retired planter, his bold imagination had time to con- 
ceive and express a new religion, and he made his way to 
power by being still more a man than they that followed 
him. 

What has been done may be done again, thought Mr. 
Bacon. It is the degree and not the kind of heroism that 
differs in different times and countries; for without a spirit 
of fearlessness and self-denial no man in any scene or season 
ever attained to be great. The only opportunity he could 
see here in Virginia was to befriend the Puritans, who labored 
under the great disability of having the government of the 
Colony in the hands of men adverse to their doctrines and 
their discipline, and who, by law, forbid their public preaching 
as detrimental to good morals and good manners. Mr. Bacon 
had no religion of his own whatsoever. His mind was open 
to all arguments, and early education and training had not 
made him fond of this or that way of thinking, because 
persuasions had been used to accomplish a certain end. 

Somehow he more inclined to the Puritans he had met. 
They were always good to him ; and Emma Cotton, either 
by reason of her piquancy or pertness, or pretty legs, had 
found a warm comer in his heart. His feelings for Mrs. 
Grindon were like those we have for a tree we have planted. 
It must be guarded, nourished, trimmed, and attended. He 
had sdved the old woman's life, and desired her to live and 
enjoy her days. The story of her sorrows and the display 
of her powers moved his sympathies and excited his wonder. 
She had prophesied greatness for him, and he began to be- 
lieve the oracle. Who is it that does not?*' In this way 
dreams and forecastings do much for good or evil. They 
cause a man to go forward with more courage and confidence 
upon an enterprise of danger than he would if he had not this 
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encouragement. If he succeeds, he attributes much to them ; 
if he fails, he forgets it all, and is perhaps forgotten himself. 
Cromwell stumbled over a paper crown when engaged in 
boyhood's sport, and ever after thought it the presage of an 
imperial diadem. A cock crowed as Caesar hesitated by the 
Rubicon, and its triumphant tones decided the fate of the 
Roman world. Millions of these kinds of omens present 
themselves to as many men, but never get far out of their 
own minds. They trust to the gods without thinking that 
the gods help those who help themselves! The conceits of 
the mind are mere visions ; it is the tongue, the pen, or the 
sword that interprets these pictures and gives them a living 
existence. The spirit within us must be stirred, and when 
it grows warm and ready for action, then we may know that 
we have genius; and whatever man has done, so can we do, 
if we make the same exertion. 

If Mr. Bacon had continued to live in refined England he 
would have been either a poet or an orator. He possessed 
the judgment, imagination, the sensibility, the taste, and 
that command of vigorous and appropriate language, essential 
for the powerful expression of thoughts and emotions, either 
felt or feigned. But in primitive Virginia there were none 
to write for and no press to print upon, and so restricted was 
its politics as to afford but little room for debate, and no 
opportunity at all for that kind of declamation which cap- 
tivates by its elegance. There were, in fact, only two ques- 
tions of public policy — one as to how the Indians could best 
be kept in subjection to the white people, and the other as 
to how the Puritan element could be most effectually forced 
to worship God according to the teachings of the Church of 
England. 

There was a goodly number of these Dissenters in Mr. 
Bacon's county, and as soon as they discovered the strength of 
his mind, the firmness of his character, and his neutrality in 
religion, they tried to win him to their side, first by charms 
of private friendship and then by the compliment of asking 
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him to stand as a candidate for the House of Burgesses. 
His opponent was a Mr. Duke, who accorded fully with the 
policy of Governor Berkeley for the regulation of public 
affairs, and the result of the election was the choosing of 
Mr. Bacon by a considerable majority. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

When Mr. Baco^^ arrived in Jamestown to attend the 
meeting of the B^ gesses he was received with great cor- 
diality by the P^ .ritans, and with a certain coolness by the 
Cavaliers. He put up at Cotton *s Tavern, and during the 
first day had not time to do much more than to receive the 
congratulations and return the compliments of every man 
and woman who thought it possible to get to heaven with- 
out passing through the gates of the Church of England 
arid conforming to the discipline of Archbishop Laud. 

Emma Cotton had grown a little in height, without any 
perceptible elongation of her skirts, and had picked up a 
little more knowledge of the world and its affairs, without 
any diminution of her assurance. The girl had not been 
troubled any more with diseases of hallucination, but still 
believed in sorcery, and still thought Mrs. Grindon to be the 
witch of the village, if not of the Colony. She attributed 
her exemption from all kinds of conjuring, first to the whole- 
some discipline dealt out to Mrs. Grindon ; and second, to 
the old woman's regard for Mr. Bacon. Carver's wife had 
recovered from her fever, and Barlow had forgotten the death 
of his cow. Besides this, a Puritan preacher from Mar^sa- 
chusetts had made a secret visit to Virginia, and, while at 
Jamestown, reconciled the conflict among his people reg. ' 
ing witches and ghosts by the good argument that as . ^ 
tins and Caiaphas made firiends to convict Jesus Christ r^ i 
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put him to death, so they could afford to ignore these minor 
differences of opinion, with a view to securing the inestima- 
ble advantages of their religious liberty and a recognition 
of their right to worship God according to the teaching of 
their own consciences. 

Like all politicians and pietists who have a hostile govern- 
ment to contend with and who feel no particular inclination 
for martyrdom, these Puritans felt their way cautiously, 
and as they perceived the elements of a leader in Mr. Bacon, 
and were aware of the fact that Emma Cotton interested him, 
they thought the girl could be used with safety to her and 
themselves in carrying out their plans and purposes, which 
were no other than to rebel against Governor Berkeley, and, 
with the help of their brethren in New England, to over- 
throw his government and set up one of their own in its 
stead. They well enough knew the dangers attending an 
enterprise ^of this pith and moment. Berkeley was much 
stronger than they in the Colony, and had the King of Eng- 
land at his back. He had an army and a navy, and a revenue, 
while they had not much more than their individual courage 
and conviction to rely upon . But they knew how easy it some- 
times is for a stout heart and a brilliant intellect to overbalance 
these material advantages in time of war. It so happened 
in Englard a little time previous, and it might happen in 
Virginia. To accomplish their object the Puritans, includ- 
ing the father and mother of the girl, were not only willing 
to permit Emma an unrestricted association with Mr. Bacon, 
but encouraged her natural forwardness and trained her how 
to increase her personal charms and to insinuate ideas of 
love and ambition both into the mind of the young man. 

It is a maxim, no less with the Puritan than with the 
Papist, that the end always justifies the means. It may be 
questioned by pedants and others, but a refutation depends 
upon a clear definition of the words called good and evil, 
Infact, political morality cannot well be defined except upon 
the^iprinciples of Macchiavelli. Th^ welfare of society is para- 
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mount to all other considerations, and one set of men have 
as good a right to decide the question as another. It some- 
times happens that a man must be disloyal to the king or 
treasonable to his friends and his religion; and let him choose 
either side, there will be an abundance of enemies to point 
hard conclusions at him. Private morality is simple enough. 
We have a set of laws, universally acknowledged, which 
leave us in no sort of doubt. Right and wrong stand out 
in bold relief, and there is no excuse for any kind of uncer- 
tainty. But as soon as we get out into wider relations our 
guides begin to fail — they hesitate or contradict each other, 
or speak doubtingly. 

Mr. Bacon found himself in a situation something like 
this: He was loyal to the King and to the Governor of Vir- 
ginia, and yet he knew and felt that the Puritan population 
of the Colony were denied their natural rights. These 
Puritans were his friends; they had put him in office ; and 
if, while in that office, he failed to stand by them, he proved 
himself unworthy of the trust and confidence they had reposed 
in him. To make the way still smoother and safer, there 
was a total absence of that nearness of blood, which makes 
so fearful an element in the Greek tragedy, and often like- 
wise in real life. There were none of Mr. Bacon's kindred 
in Virginia, and consequently no danger of his coming in 
conflict, either in the council or upon the battle-field, with 
men who traced their lineage to the same source, or ever 
called him son or brother. Consider all this, and then add 
thereto the prophecies of an old witch and the enticements 
of a young girl, and wonder not that the young man, of an 
ardent imagination, an ambitious spirit, and an energy that 
could not abide the rust of inactivitity, should have falfen 
into a scheme full of promises of power and pleasure, if it 
succeeded, and with nothing but death to face if it failed. 

To men who live in a state of perfect tranquility, fully 
protected in person and property by a well-armed and a 
wisely-administered government, the word war has a hide- 
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ous sound and a repulsive meaning. It appears to them the 
sum total of all evil. As a child when frightened by distant 
thunder clings closer and closer to its mother's breast for 
safety and protection, so do they stand more firmly by and 
^ rely more trustingly upon a government, which, whatever 
it may be in other respects, yet secures them the ease of 
peace and guards them against the pains and penalties of a 
bloody strife. But to men who live in a semi-savage condi- 
tion of society, like that existing in Virginia at the time in 
which Mr. Bacon's fortunes were cast, the insipidity of peace 
is more disliked than the pungency of war. To these kind 
of people comfort is dullness and safety is supineness. The 
natural condition of man is that of war, and he follows it 
until a government is set up which puts him in the artificial 
state of peace, and the more effectually that object is accom- 
plished the better is the ruling po.wer considered. But to 
make liabit stronger than nature there must be much time 
and much training. Even at the best, there are always found 
a sprinkle of bold, defiant spirits who break through the 
restraints of society and follow their natural inclinations. 
We call these men criminals, and rightfully punish them for 
their crimes; but there are many who admire their courage 
and their fidelity to nature; and society sometimes puts these 
malefactors to death, in private places, in order to prevent 
them from making a public gallows a stage of heroism and 
of triumph. 

War, therefore, is the vent for these pent-up passions, and 
the gratification of the carniverous instincts of multitudes 
of men who overflow with animal life and spirit. In it 
they find the license they long for, and they prosecute it 
until they are sated with blood or sufferings. The passion, 
though, is not long in satisfying itself. War among barba- 
rians is always spasmodic ; there are brief periods of fighting 
and of repose. In civilized society it requires a stern disci- 
pline to keep large bodies of men together for a long time 
as organized armies. If left to their own inclination they 
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would dissolve and retire from the field as soon as they 
became weary of the strife. But this is what the govern- 
ment will not let them do. War with it is a business, and 
the soldiers the mere tools it uses in its prosecution. Let 
them grow ever so weary they must stand to their post, or 
die for disobedience, until the civil authority gives them 
leave to retire. This is the reason why a civilized people 
can always conquer barbarians With one war is a passion; 
with the other it is a trade or profession. 

Mr. Bacon, well aware of these peculiarities of human ^ 
nature, felt the importance of dilatoriness in his proceedings. 
He knew that there would be no difficulty in mustering as 
many men in Virginia as his exigences might require; but 
the problem to solve was as to how he could hold them 
together, feed, clothe, arm, and pay them, while he had not 
the machinery of a government to levy and collect taxes, 
nor officers for organizing and disciplining troops that might 
be needed for a year or two. He had also the question of a 
navy to consider, as Governor Berkeley always kept at least 
one sloop of war in the river. 



CHAPTER XV. 

As Mr. Bacon sat meditating in his apartment, Emma 
Cotton entered without ceremony, took a seat by his side, 
and called his attention to a book she held in her hand. It 
was a copy of Ben Johnson's poems, and having recently 
reached Virginia, it nad gone the rounds of all the readers 
of Jamestown, and after being well thumbed had been given 
to Emma by Mr. Drummond, who highly valued its acqui- 
sition. 

Ben Johnson was about nine years younger than Shakes- 
peare, and survived him something like twenty-one years, 
4 
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dying in 1637. There were several features in the life and 
•character of Jonson to recommend him to the Puritans. 
His father suffered severely from religious persecution in 
the reign of Queen Mary, and Ben himself had been so 
poor in his youth as to have to gain a scanty living by work- 
ing at the trade of a brick-mason. Great as was the natural 
vigor of his mind and astonishing as were his acquisitions 
of learning, yet the want of enough hypocrisy tp enable 
him to keep up an appearance of sympathy with the religion 
of the empire caused him to live a life of penury and neg- 
lect, and not to be fairly appreciated until he had fallen into 
his grave. The only friend he had, who rendered substan- 
tial assistance, was Drummond, the poet of Hawthorndon, 
and with him the Drummond of North Carolina claimed a 
relationship both by blood and by marriage. 

Emma Cotton chiefly admired the warmth of Jonson' s 
amatory poetry, and insisted upon reading, for the entertain- 
ment of Mr. Bacon, his lines to Celia, which we venture to 

quote : 

"Drink to me only with thine eyes, 
And I win pledge with mine; 
Or leave a kiss but in the cup, 

And I'll not look for wine. 
The thirst that from the soul doth rise 

Doth ask a drink divine; 
But if I might Jove's nectar sip, 
I would not change for thine. 

'*I sent thee late a rosy wreath. 

Not so much honoring thee, 
As giving it a hope that there 

It could not withered be ; 
But thou thereon did only Tjreathe, 

And sent it back to me; 
Since when it grows, and smells, I swear. 

Not of itself, but thee." 

** Very well done," said Mr. Bacon, in reply to an inquir- 
ing look. 
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** It reads smooth enough, and is tru« if the girl had good 
teeth. But if you were to send a bunch of flowers to ai% 
Indian girl it wouldn't come back smelling as sweet as it 
went." 

* ' A poet, Emma, is one who can invent a thought or feign 
an emotion, or interpret anything seen in nature, not visible 
to or understood by ordinary people. An ability to write 
in harmonious numbers and measure is not sufl&cient to make 
a poet. He must also feign ^nd form a fable and make it 
look like the truth. J.onson does not mean that the girl 
smelt sweeter, in fact, than the flowers; only that she ap- 
peared to do so in his imagination, because he was in love 
with her.*' 

** I now understand. If a man once falls in love with a 
girl, she is sweeter than anything else in the world. She 
may not be so to other people, but she is to him. And it is 
enough, too. What difference does it make to her what other 
men think, if she has the heart of the man she wants? 
Giles Berkeley don't like me at all.'* 

** It is of little moment who Giles likes or dislikes. See 
what Jonson says about Shakespeare." 

She read the whole ode, and, after finishing, asked Mr. 
Bacon why Jonson put in these two lines : 

"And though thou hads't small Latin and less Greek, 
From thence to honor thee I will not seek." 

** Jonson wanted all readers to know that he had at least 
that one advantage of Shakespeare, who was far from being 
a good scholar, while Jonson excelled in learning. It is 
so with all of us. We are never ready to admit anybody's 
superiority in every respect." 

"True as gospel, Mr. Bacon. Governor Berkeley has in 
his hands more power than you have, but you have more 
sense and courage than he has ; and if it ever comes to a fight, 
you will whip him c|ear out of the Colony. I don't like any 
of the Berkeleys. They laugh at our religion, and c^U us 
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superstitious. But we are better than they are. They make 
money by believing in the Church of England, while we 
lose by not believing. If the Governor were to call himself 
a Puritan, like you do, the King would turn him out of ofl5ce 
directly.*' 

'' When did you hear me call myself a Puritan ? " 

'* I never did hear you. I know, though, that you are one, 
because the Puritans are your friends. They elected you to 
the Burgesses, and they will put you up still higher.*' 

** A good many Catholics voted for me.'* 

* ' Catholics have no chance in the Colony at all. There 
are not enough of them to do anything. In a fight be- 
tween us and the Cavaliers the Catholics would be sure 
to take our side, because they hate the Church of England. 
It is very near like theirs ; but it won't obey the Pope, 
and this is what makes them mad. They don't like to see 
people almost agree with them in opinion, and then refuse 
to obey their discipline, just for the sake of office and power. 
We Puritans are so far from the Catholics as to cause them 
to look upon us as they do upon the Indians. They hope 
some of these days to convert us all." 

' ' There is always a chance to convert people who could 
lose nothing by the change and might gain something. 
When Queen Elizabeth's ambassador returned from Rome, 
she asked him why he did not try to convert the Pope. The 
ambassador said he thought it useless to make the attempt, 
because he had no better office to offer the Pope than the 
one he was then holding." 

'*This sounds funny, Mr. Bacon, but it is human nature. 
Men love office just like a girl loves a man. They will both 
do anything to get what they want, and, if they win, people 
will forget the means used and praise them for succeeding." 

* ' You talk, Emma, something like a philosopher ; you 
are wiser than your years. Do you dr^w knowledge from 
Mrs. Grindon or from the Doctor ? " 

** Neither. The old woman and I arAon better terms than 
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we used to be, which is the result of my keeping as far away 
from her as I can. I don't think the Doctor could learn a 
body much more then how to blow a nose like a horn." 

*' He might teach you how to avoid disease, and put death 
off a long time.'* 

**I'm nothing like as much afraid of dying as are some 
other people. I know I have a great many years to live, 
and don't trouble about a thing which can't come for a long 
time. I have to marry before I die; and so have you." 

** Mrs. Grindon prophesied that marriage; was all I had to 
dread." 

**She said so, Mr. Bacon, because she is afraid you will 
marry me. She is a witch, and nothing but evil can come 
out of a witch. You read in the Bible about people being 
possessed of a devil ; it means they had witches in them. 
Jesus cast out a good many of these kind of devils ; one 
time they ran into hogs, and the hogs into the sea, and were 
drowned. I wish Mrs. Grindon had drowned when the peo- 
ple threw her into the river. ' ' 

* ' You aire growing wicked again, Emma. I thought you 
had determined to be more friendly with the old woman ? ' ' 

'*I am friendly enough, except when I hear of some of 
her bad wishes for me. The idea of my marrying you stirs 
up all the devils in her, and I think their name is legion.'' 

** It is a little strange that a girl at thirteen should give 
matrimony any serious thought. " 

*'If we didn't think of it while young it would be use- 
less to think of it after we got old. You see, in this book, 
that Ben Jonson sings all the time in praise of young and 
pretty girls. Not a word has he to say of old women. What 
is the reason ? It must be because the men never think of 
old women." 

** And young women think very little of old men." 

*' Just so, Mr. Bacon. Love must always be young and 
warm. Nothing would be more absurd than for a poet to 
fancy himself in love with an old woman, and then to write 
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verses in praise of her charms, and express hopes of finding 
pleasure in her embrace.'* 

'*It seems to me that a poet might attract attention by 
doing something of the kind. Love is said to be blind, and 
the poet might fancy himself blind, and see the old woman 
through the eyes of love," said Bacon. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Not until some clumsy surgeon confes from the land of 
wicked spirits with the saw and scalpel of his trade, before 
it became a fine art, and rudely and roughly amputates the 
faculty of memory from our minds, can we ever fail to as- 
sert that the crowning glory of a man consists more in a 
reverence for the past than in an interest in that small seg- 
ment of time which passes immediately before his eyes. It 
is our love of antiquity that mainly distinguishes us from 
the other species of the animal kingdom. The birds and 
the beasts can chatter and croak ; can feel and make love 
like ourselves, but they take no note of any other save the 
passing hour, while our chief glory consists in a knowledge 
of our immortality, as it is taught when we see ourselves 
living in our ancestors, and feeling that we will continue to 
live in our posterity. What we are now our forefathers 
were ; and after we are dead our children will be not only 
our monuments but the readers of our history and the re- 
enactors of our deeds. 

The first colonists of Virginia were not like those of 
Massachusetts — composed entirely of men and women who 
fled from the oppression of either civil or ecclesiastical au- 
thority. They came here — as their descendants have since 
often gone to newer territories — for the betterment of their 
fortunes or to gain a promotion in life, which might have 
been denied them had they remained in the older country. 
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There were, however, some Cavalier refugees, who came to 
Virginia in the days of the English CommonweaUh ; a good 
many Puritans, who came after the fall of the Cromwell 
family; a fewWhigs, after Monmouth's Rebellion; and a good 
many Irish, who had been sent over by Henry Cromwell, 
while Governor of Ireland, in pursuance of his father's plan, 
which looked to a depopulation of the island, with a view 
to putting upon the lands of the natives a new set of people, 
to be exclusively of English or Scottish birth. These Irish 
were generally indentured servants — a position not much 
better than that of the black slaves imported from Africa 
and their offspring — and, having no other religion than a 
Catholic faith, could not intermarry with Protestants for that 
• reason, nor with negroes on account of the bar set up by color 
and condition. As they had an aversion to mixing with the 
heathen Indian, the Irish found themselves confined within 
extremely narrow limits of domestic bliss. Painful as was 
this condition of celebacy, yet they bore it with more pa- 
tience than they did the law of conformity, which required 
every inhabitant of the Colony to worship at least once a 
month at the altar, and according to the ritual of the Church 
of England. 

The first act of uniformity was passed by the Virginia 
Burgesses in the year 1659, and so strengthened by amend- 
ment as to reach its utmost severity in 1662, when a congre- 
gation of Puritans in Nansemond county were so effectually 
separated and scattered by its enforcement as never to be 
heard of again as an organized body. As the English statute 
of uniformity did not go into operation until the 25th of 
August in this same year of 1662, it may be inferred that 
Governor Berkeley, of Virginia, was a few years in advance 
of King Charles, in England. It is a little singular, too, that 
the Massacre of St. Bartholomew, in Paris, and the dispersion 
and disappearance of the Puritans of Nansemond occured 
in the same summer, if not upon the same day. 

Perfect uniformity in religion seems to have been the gol- 
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den dream of men in power, throughout the Christian world, 
in that period of its history. The wickedness of such a 
requirement had not yet worked its way into the head of any 
living man. Oliver Cromwell raised himself to power by 
fighting, ostensibly, for political and religious liberty; but, 
after attaining the aim of his ambition, unveiled his hy- 
pocrisy, not only by destroying the Republic, but likewise by 
denying the Catholics of his kingdom a right to worship 
God according to the teachings of their own Church. 

In addition to the sentimental objection held by a large 
portion of the people of Virginia to the Church of England, 
was another one, founded upon the very inferior moral and 
intellectual character of the chaplains and pastors it sent 
over as its ministers. Governor Berkeley himself was forced 
to admit, upon one occasion, that these preachers were per- 
haps the worst men of their profession that could be found 
in all England. They were often drunkards, libertines, gam- 
blers, vulgar in manners, and obscene in conversation. We 
read of one who flogged his wife nigh unto death ; of another 
who shot his adversary across a card-table; and of another who 
cursed his cook for the spoiling of a turkey in the roasting. 
This last specified individual pleaded in extenuation of his 
departure from propriety that as God condemned Adam, for 
the purloining of one small apple, to everlasting damnation, 
so might he, the preacher, send to hell, for a brief period, a 
negro slave who had deprived him of the enjoyment of his 
dinner. 

The English act of toleration we have mentioned was not 
distinctly acknowledged by the Burgesses of Virginia as 
applicable to the Colony until Lord Culpeper came into 
power, and then very reluctantly and with many vexatious 
qualifications. We may be sure that it, like all other con- 
cessions of power to the demands of a portion of the peo- 
ple, resulted not so much from a regard for their rights as 
from a fear of their indignation, and that this strength of 
opposition grew gradually, and occasionly displayed its vigor 
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and determination before it ultimately succeeded. There is, 
consequently, no difficulty in understanding that fires of re- 
bellion were smouldering in the Burgesses when Mr. Bacon 
took his seat in that august body, nor that they show^ed a 
slight flame as soon as they were fanned by the breath of 
courage and stirred by the hand of resolution. 

During the early part of the session, and while nothing 
more than the routine business of the Colony was being dis- 
patched, Mr. Bacon sat silent, save when he cast his vote for 
or against a proposition. But after the taxes had been 
arranged, and the police regulations amended and strength- 
ened, a resolution was offered by Mr. Blajtfon, who repre- 
sented a county adjoining the Henrico of Mr. Bacon, looking 
to an increase of the military establishment of the Colony, 
as a safeguard against an insurrection of the Indians, then 
slightly apprehended. 

In speaking iipon this question, Mr. Bacon startled a por- 
tion of his auditors and delighted the others by taking a 
position very far in advance of any yet occupied by a Vir- 
ginian. Like Patrick Henry, one hundred years later, he 
questioned the right of the King of England or the Governor 
of Virginia, and their parliamentarians, to take money out of 
the pockets and to impose military duty upon a people, who 
were denied their natural rights, chief among which was the 
right to follow their own consciences, and to worship God 
according to the teachings of their own Church. Mr. Bacon . 
called the attention of the audience to the fact that th , Puri- 
tans, the Catholics, and the Quakers of the Colony, who 
had all along been contributing their means to the support 
of the Colony and shedding their blood in its defense, were, 
whenever religion was concerned, treated as if they were no 
better than the aborigines of the forest. He even went so 
far as to allude to the recent civil war in England, and to 
throw out a hint that Charles II might learn something to 
his.advantage by pondering the misfortunes of his father. 
Mr. Bacon maintained that there were reciprocal duties be- 
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tween the sovereign and the subject- Government, he insisted, 
was a condition compact, composed of mutual and dependent 
agreements, and that a violation by one party discharged 
the other. The Dissenters in Virginia had been disregarded 
in this particular, which he considered an evidence of mis- 
rule; and so far from being willing to put more force in the 
hands of the Governor for their continued oppression, he 
favored the policy of letting the Puritans take care of them- 
selves, which he thought they could do as well as the Cava- 
liers; and if they failed and were all massacred by the savages, 
then the government would be rid of what it was accus- 
tomed to call a vice in the political body. 

This s^peech so much offended Governor Berkeley as to 
cause him to dissolve the House and to issue writs for the 
election of a new set of Burgesses. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

Among the Burgesses was Mr. Hansford, who represented 
the county of Princess Anne. He was a fat, florid man, 
with a good natured expression of countenance, set off* by 
a pair of twinkling black eyes, and a set of snow-white teeth. 
Although full forty years old, and blessed with a wife and 
children, yet his nature was of that description in which a 
love of the fair sex constitutes the ruling passion, and ren- 
ders the worship of a young and pretty woman necessary to 
prevent a desiccation of the heart. 

During the brief session of the House Mr. Hansford paid 
so much attention to Mrs. Cotton as to excite remarks, and 
in Mr. Bacon's first conversation with Emma she alluded 
to it as follows : 

*'I really think Mr. Hansford is more in love with-€ny 
mother than you are with me, Mr. Bacon. Of course he 
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can*t marry her, unless the Cavaliers should put my father 
to death. What, then, is the use of making love upon 
an uncertainty of this kind ? Maybe, though, he has old Mrs. 
Grindon on his side, and she will turn things topsy-turvy 
to suit his convenience. Mr. Hansford is the only man in 
town who didn't hear your speech. While we were all at 
the Capitol he stopped here making love to my mother." 

'* Did you hear my speech ? " 

'* Every word, and never felt so good in my life. It was 
me who kept Doctor Grindon from disturbing you by blow- 
ing his nose like a horn. I stole the handkerchief out of his 
pocket, and wouldn't give it back to him until you stopped 
speaking. He was too much pleased with you to be mad 
with me, for you know, Mr. Bacon, that everybody in this 
town thinks we are going to be married just as soon as I put 
on long dresses, which isn't far off, either, for I am going to 
make mother give me long skirts by threatening to tell all I 
know about Mr. Hansford making love to her." 

** Hansford's love-making is perfectly innocent. He is 
one of those men who are fond of all good- looking wo- 
men." 

*'He didn't take the slightest notice of me, although I 
am considered the prettiest girl in this town. It may have 
been, though, because he knew I belonged to you, and didn't 
want to interfere with the rights of the leader of our party ; 
for I can tell you, Mr. Bacon, that every Puritan has picked 
you out as the man to be our protector ; and they will follow 
you up to the gates of hell, and go in with you, if need be. 
These young Puritans are full of fight. There are Barlow 
and Carver, who fought with Admiral Penn, and want to do 
it all over again. They don't like peace. They say it tnakes 
them feel like women. They are afraid of being killed with 
medicine and then burned like a potato. It is true, too, Mr. 
Bacon, if a man is going to die, the battle-field is the p^ce 
for him to die like a man. I love a soldier with all my 
heart. I know he is always ready to die at the word of com- 
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mand, and this makes him a great deal better than other 
people, who want to live forever.** 

** You have the spirit of a hero. You ought to be a boy.* * 
** If I were a boy I couldn't marry you. In the book Mr. 
Drummond gave me is a play by Ben Jonson, called the 
Silent Wo7nan. The funniest thing I ever read. Old Morose 
married, as he thought, a pretty girl; but the bride turned out 
to be a boy, dressed to look like a girl. You don*t know 
how mad old Morose was when he discovered Epocene to be 
of the wrong gender. It took two good lawyers to get him 
out of his trouble.*' 

' ' I have seen the play on the stage in London. The part 
of Epocene was played by Nelly Gwynn, who wore shorter 
skirts than yours, and had a hat on her head as big as a 
cart-wheel. King Charles fell in love with Nell, and made 
her his own, without regard to the Queen's wishes.'* 

* * If Mr. Hansford gets a chance that is what he will do 
with my mother. He will run her off without consulting 
my father. It is the way with all men. They will have 
what they want, and nothing but death or witchcraft can 
hinder them.'* 

** Fortunately, Mrs. Grindon is as much the friend of your 
father, as of Mr. Hansford.** 

'*You don*t understand the old woman like I do, Mr. 
Bacon. She is now so eager to whip the Cavaliers out of 
Virginia as to forget how much she hates some people. 
She has made up with Barlow and Carver, just like she has 
with me; but it is not because she loves us the more, but 
because she hates the Cavaliers the most. Religion, Mr. 
Bacon, is a singular thing. I know from the way it works 
in me how it affects other people.** 

* * Then tell me, Emma, how it makes you feel, for I never 
felt the sensation in my own self.*' 

J* It is nothing but the strongest kind of love, and begins 
with loving ourselves, and then climbs up to some other 
object. Ben Jonson says in this book that a poet without 
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love were a mental and moral impossibility. It is the same 
way with a woman. She was born and made for love, and 
if she does not love something she is a monster. A young 
girl like me sees God in the man she loves, and can't tell 
which she loves the most. An old woman like Mrs. Grindon 
sees God standing far from her, and she loves the man who 
can take her nearer to him. I love you because you are Mr. 
Bacon ; she loves you because she knows you can, like Jehu, 
destroy the worshipers of Baal; and in helping you she 
helps herself by pleasing God." 

**I never knew a girl of your age to know so much. 
Your instructors are good ones. ' * 

" I tell you everything, Mr. Bacon. My teachers are Mr. 
Lawrence and Mr. Drummond ; both smart men, and men 
who talked with Cromwell, Milton, and Hampden." 

** And, maybe, with Admiral Penn.*' 

** It is Barlow and Carver who heard Penn talk. But he 
wasn't much more than a good fighting man. He fell out 
with his son William because he was a Quaker. This looks 
like narrow-mindedness." 

'*The Puritans of Massachusetts gave Obadiah Holmes 
thirty- nine lashes on the bare back for no other reason than 
because Obadiah insisted upon saying ' Thee' and ' Thou' 
and wouldn't sign himself to a^ letter as * Your most obedient 
servant' " 

*' Those things proved him to be a Quaker; and the Puri- 
tans, like all other people, are obliged to have somebody to 
quarrel with. As soon, though, as they have the Church of 
England to fight in the field they will all make friends among 
themselves, and unite as one man to conquer the big and 
insulting bully. You can see how it is going on in this 
town. As soon as you commence fightmg the Cavaliers 
every Dissenter will be on your side as soldiers; and old Mrs. 
Grindon will let all of her devils loose, and the Cavaliers 
will have knots tied in their legs and pains in their heads, 
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and the guns will jump out of their hands, and the powder 
will all the time be wet, and the flints won't strike fire, and 
Doctor Grindon will use his nose as a trumpet to sound a 
charge of cavalry and terrify the enemy.'* 

* * If the conflict comes we will need money more than 
music." 

* ' There will be no trouble about money. The men will 
fight two or three months without pay, and before that time 
you will have control of the Colony, and can collect taxes 
for yourself, just like Governor Berkeley does now. You 
can then make the Cavaliers support us, just like they are 
making us support them now." 

' * Have your teachers ever considered the question of 
having Charles II to contend with after we get rid of 
Berkeley?" 

** Yes. I will tell you what they say. Charles sits un- 
easy on his throne. The Puritans killed his old daddy and 
kept Charles in exile for ten years. The King knows there 
is a large Puritan population in England at this time, and 
they will rise if they get half a chance. He had to get out 
of his late war with the Dutch as fast as he could. Von 
Tromp brought his ships up to Gravesend, and would have 
taken London if the train-bands had not fled at the first 
fire, and made the Dutchman think it a trick to induce him 
to make a landing, and, after he had put his men on shore, 
to come back and gobble him. It wasn't a trick, though. 
It was a plan of the Puritans to throw London into the hands 
of the Dutch, and give them a chance to rise. Charles 
knows all this; and then he knows that the Puritans are 
strong in America. New England is full of them, and two 
of Cromwell's old generals — Gofi" and Whalley — are at this 
very time hid in a Massachusetts village. Just as soon as 
you commence fighting in Virginia those old war-horses will 
come out of their dens — for they must be very tired of doing 
nothing — and raise up soldiers to help you; and if Charles 
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makes any move to help Berkeley the Puritans will rise in 
Bngland and chop his head off. Don*t you know, Mr. 
Bacon, that John Bradshaw and Andrew Marvell are both 
in London, and just as mad at the King as we are at the 
Governor ? " 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

Mr. Bacon, before leaving Jamestown, made up his mind 
to stand as a candidate for the new House of Burgesses or- 
dered to be elected by the Governor. As it appeared proba- 
ble that Berkeley would throw all of the influences of his 
ofl&ce and his own wealth and respectability on the side of 
the opposing candidate, whoever he might happen to be, 
the Puritans determined to help Bacon as much as they 
could, and to this end engaged Barlow and Carver and some 
others to accompany him to his plantation in Henrico, and 
employ themselves exclusively in the work of canvassing 
the borough. 

Mr. Duke was persuaded by the Cavaliers to try his for- 
tunes a second time, and as soon as the issue was joined the 
political pot began to boil with an energy never before wit- 
nessed in the county. Bacon spoke much of the burden- 
some taxation, and of the inadequate defense of the frontier 
counties against Indian depredations. These savages fre- 
quently made raids upon the settlements of the whites ; stole 
their horses and cattle, and were even at times so audacious 
as to carry off the young squaws, who had been honored by 
the love of white men and embraced as their wives. 

Mr. Duke argued that safety and prosperity depended upon 
a strict loyalty to the government. To obstruct the opera- 
tion of its machinery would aggravate the very evil of which 
Mr. Bacon complained. A resistance to Berkeley, while 
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embarrassing him, would encourage the Indians to rebel, and 
the suppression of the insurrection would impose an addi- 
tional burden of taxation. He considered the tranquility 
of the Colony of the first and last importance, and advocated 
an acquiescence in the slight inconveniences then existing 
as wiser than a rushing into changes that threatened the 
greatest of calamities. The benign influences of the Church 
of England were exhibited, he thought, in the protection it 
gave Virginia from the contagion of the witchcraft delusion 
then raging throughout all the colonies to the north. While 
the skies of Massachusetts were red with the flames that 
sent innocent old women to horrible deaths^ only one instance 
of an inclination to this kind of tragedy had happened in 
Virginia, and the fires of that one had been smothered by 
the courage and the intelligence of Mr. Bacoii. 

So far as logic went, Mr. Duke had the advantage of his 
adversary, but in all periods of political excitement passion 
masters more minds than does reason. We are so consti- 
tuted as to be never satisfied with our present condition in 
life. Evils, however light, are more considered than blessings, 
however great. We love change, fondly fancying that any 
new state of affairs must necessarily be better than the old; 
and then we love to see those in power made to know that 
they are not yet our masters. It was this peculiarity of the 
human mind and heart that enabled Cromwell to lead the 
English people out of the tyranny of the Stuart family into 
a still greater one of his own making; and while Mr. Bacon 
was not aware of any criminal ambition in himself, yet, as 
the leader of a party, he sought success by all the lawful 
means in his power. 

Barlow and Carver proved themselves very efficient in 
private electioneering. Although they had served Cromwell, 
took his money, and obeyed his orders, yet they now had 
no hesitation in pointing out the severity and injustice of 
his rule. They held him up as an example of the dangers 
and of putting too much power in the hands of any one man; 
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argued that if BeAeley was not curbed in his high career 
in a little while he would encroach upon the dearest and 
most sacred rights of the people. They called attention to 
Cromwell's treatment of the Irish — how he not only made 
it a felony for them to intermarry with the English, but 
when he was transporting them to Jamaica he made up the 
cargoes of his ships according to the sex of the travelers, 
with a view to improving the breed by an infusion of Eng- 
lish blood. The girls went in ships on which were no men 
save the English sailors ; and the men in ships on which 
there were no girls at all. Barlow knew this to be a fact, 
because he sailed on one of these girl transports, and on 
more than twenty occasions loaned a helping hand in mixing 
the blood and in improving the mental and moral character 
of the offspring of these Celtic maidens. Carver confirmed 
this statement, and said he would have been equally agreea- 
ble to the views of the Lord Protector of Great Britain if it 
had not been for the fact that Carver's father was a preacher, 
and trained his son to walk in the narrow paths of a rigid 
virtue. 

Some twenty years previous to the time now interesting 
us there was a fight in the river, near Jamestown, between 
two men-of-war — one ship being in the commission of the 
Parliament and the other in the commission of the King. 
The combat was fierce and protracted, without either ship 
having a right to claim a victory. Both were so badly dam- 
aged and so reduced in the manning as to be at the mercy 
of the wind and the waves. Ebb-tide carried them down 
the river and into Hampton Roads, where they both went 
to the bottom. As a matter of course, Barlow and Carver 
were on the ship of the Parliament ; but somehow or other 
it was not commanded by Admiral Penn. Fleetwood was 
captain — an old tar, nearly equal to Penn, and who surely 
would have attained his eminence if he had not been un- 
timely slain. The Indians witnessed this fight from the 
shore, and seeing the English people engaged in the lauda- 
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ble enterprise of putting each other to dJkth, determined to 
show their own impartiality by an indiscriminate ftiassacre 
of all the white and black inhabitants of the Colony. There 
were some Cavaliers in Mr. Bacon's borough who fought 
for the King in this naval combat, and a debate springing 
up between them and Barlow and Carv^er as to the respective 
merits of the engagement, resulted in a fist and skull fight, 
out of which the combatants came with heads nearly as 
much battered as the ships on which they had fought. 

This fray, in itself, was of little consequence, but it had 
the usual effect upon the Indians. It led them to think 
that the whites were again at war among themselves, and 
the Indians had another opportunity for the extermination 
of the usurpers of their land. They laid their plans accord- 
ingly, and on the day of the election, while many men were 
at the voting-place, the savages fell upon those left at home, 
killing and scalping, robbing and ravishing, and laying 
waste to the plantations as far as fire and faggot could ac- 
complish the work. When Mr. Bacon returned to his home, 
with his certificate of election in his pocket, he found many 
of his negroes dead, his houses in ashes, his cattle stolen, 
and his Italian friends mourning the loss of the squaws, who 
had been carried back to the wigwams. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

When the Burgesses met in Jamestown, such reports of 
Indian depredations had come in from all parts of the 
country as to lead them to believe that a general war was 
imminent, and to address themselves, above all other things, 
to an effectual defense of the Colony. The Governor had, 
in advance of the representatives of the people, formulated 
and partially put into execution a plan of his own, and in- 
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sisted upon its adoption by the House, with a view to 
economy in both time and money. In all probability his 
wishes would have been complied with had it not been for 
the opposition of Mr. Bacon, who pointed out the unwisdom 
of providing full protection for the lower counties, where it 
was slightly needed, to the detriment of those on the frontier, 
where it was all-essential. The outside tier of counties con- 
stituted the bulwark of the Colony, and in making them 
secure the security of all the rest of the land became assured. 
The Governor's plan appeared the reverse of this. It seemed 
to assume that the guard had better be put inside than out- 
side of the carap, or that it is wiser to let the burglar break 
into the house, and then kill him, than to dispose of him 
before he effects an entrance. Nearly all of the representa- . 
tives of the upper counties sided with Mr. Bacon, and a few 
came to him who thought his speech in the last House 
smacked of treason and rebellion. 

Patriotism is a high-sounding word, and upon holiday 
occasion is all that can be desired; but if we examine the 
sentiment closely we find it to be not much more than self- 
interest in disguise; and we are loyal to state or sovere*<jn 
in proportion to the security afforded our persons and property . 

The representatives of the lower counties were, therefore, 
devoted to the Governor and his policy, because it put thein 
in positions of safety, while those of the upper counties 
opposed it, because it exposed them to dangers they were 
not prepared to resist. Still the friends of the Governor 
were much the stronger, numerically, in the Assembly-. 
Their orators spoke of the denser population and the greater 
wealth of their counties, and that they would have to furnish 
the larger part of the money and men required for the prose- 
cution of the war. As upon them fell the heaviest part of 
the burden, so ought they to have the most projp and support. 
The people on the frontier could fall back upon them in case 
of emergency, while they, under no circumstances, could fly 
to the other for succor and protection. 
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The debate waxed warm and warmer, until finally it was 
given a per/>onal application by Mr. Madison, who spoke of 
Mr. Bacon as a ''factious demagogue ^ 

* ' Do you use the word demagogue in the Greek or the 
English sense?" demanded Mr. Bacon. 

** In the English," replied Mr. Madison. 

**Then, sir, it is an insult, and you will hear from me 
again," said Mr. Bacon. 

They all knew what this meant, and in a little while the 
House adjourned with a view to an early retiring to bed 
and an early rising the next morning to witness the duel 
between the two men. 



CHAPTER XX. 

At sunrise the adversaries appeared upon the field of honor, 
which was just outside the limits of the village. Mr. Madi- 
son had as his second Mr. Giles Berkeley, the son of the 
Governor, and Doctor Bray as his surgeon. Mr. Bacon was 
attended by Mr. Cotton and Doctor Grindon in the same 
capacities. Nearly all the people of the town were out as 
spectators, and they all looked as if anticipating a spicy kind 
of pleasure. 

When the combatants first faced each other on the field 
each one took off his hat and profoundly bowed to his oppo- 
site. Then Mr. Cotton and Mr. Berkeley stepped forward 
and began to arrange the preliminaries. 

Suddenly Conset Berkeley shouted to his brother : ' * You 
are letting yourself down. Cotton is a tavern-keeper." 

* ' Sure enough. I forgot. As you keep an inn, Mr. Cotton, 
it is impossible for me to recognize you as a man of honor. 
No one who makes hospitality a source of profit can be 
accounted a gentleman," said Giles Berkeley. 
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* * I do keep a tavern, but I am first cousin to Cotton Mather, 
the greatest preacher in the world,'' replied Cotton. 

**And you may add, the greatest witch-burner,'' s' d 
Giles, turning away. 

It seemed as if the play was about to be spoiled, and a 
murmur of discontent could be distinctly heard. 

While Mr. Bacx)n looked inquiringly for a substitute 
Mr. Cotton, Mr. Hansford stepped forward and offered^ '^ 
services. 

As Giles could find no objection to him, it was quickly 
arranged that the principals should stand thirty feet apart, 
use the same style of pistol, and fire at the word, which Mr. 
Hansford was selected to give, according to the usual form 
observed upon all such occasions. 

So eager were the people to obtain a good view of the 
combat as to cause some loss of time in pursuading them 
to stand at a distance clear of danger, and as soon as this 
was effected, Mr. Hansford cried out : ** Gentlemen, are you 
ready?" 

*'They both replied in firm, steady voices and with calm 
faces: *' Ready." 

*• Then fire ! One, two, three." 

** When Mr. Hansford reached the word **two," a simulta- 
neous report of the pistols was heard, and Mr. Madison then 
seen to reel and stagger for a moment, and then to fall 
heavily to the ground. 

Mr. Bacon continued to stand as firm as a statue, until ^ 
Doctor Bray announced that his principal had received a 
wound so severe as to put an end to the combat. 

Mr. Bacon and Mr. Hansford, as well as Doctor Grindon, 
then raised their hats and retired from the field, followed by 
a crowd of admiring friends, who, as soon as they got out of 
reach of Mr. Madison's hearing, gave expression to their 
feelings in such shouts of exultation as to drown the loudest 
notes Doctor Grindon could sound upon his nose. 
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As Mr. Madison was known to be the best pistol-shot in 
the Colony, many thought it marvelous how, upon this occa- 
sion, he happened to miss his mark, but Emma Cotton ex- 
plained it to the satisfaction of many by saying : * * I felt 
uneasy for Mr. Bacon until I saw old Mrs. Grindon on the 
field. I then felt sure Mr. Bacon wouldn't be hit. The 
old witch turned some of her devils loose, and they turned 
Mr. Madison's bullet out of the straight line. This is the 
k-5c good witchcraft I ha\fe ever heard of, and if the old 
woman keeps on practicing in this way, I'll forgive her the 
evil she did me, and will feel sorry that the people threw 
her into the river and glad that Mr. Bacon saved her life 
when they were about to burn her and her devils to ashes. 
As apt as not she and her imps have professed religion." 



CHAPTER XXI. 

A PROOF of the possession of courage always gains a man 
the respect of his enemies ; and the duel fought by Mr. 
Bacon had the effect of not only preventing any more per- 
sonal criticism but also in gaining some concessions to his 
opinions. The plan of defense as proposed by the Governor 
was so far amended as to provide for the erection of a fort 
on James river, a few miles above the plantation of Mr. 
Bacon, and for similar structures at the head-waters of other 
streams. Mr. Bacon expressed himself satisfied, and then 
applied to the Governor for a commission to enable him to 
recruit men in Henrico for the garrison of the first-named 
fortification. To his surprise, and to that of some other 
gentlemen, the Governor promptly refused the request, with- 
out giving any other reason than that the recent course of 
Mr. Bacon in the Assembly made him obnoxious to a sus- 
picion of disloyalty, and that the future behavior of Mr. 
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Bacon would have to decide as to whether he was worthy of 
the trust and confidence of the Colonial Government. The 
Governor hoped the probation would give satisfaction; but 
until that time arrived Mr. Bacon would have to fight as 
a private soldier or remain in civil life. 

Somewhat angered, he made his way to the tavern, where 
he found Emma Cotton fresh from the teachings of her 
political instructors and ready tfl impart her knowledge." 

** I can tell you how it all is. The Governor is afraid of 
you. He is afraid if he gives you a commission that you will 
raise troops, and, after whipping the Indians, come down 
here and drive him out of the Colony. He knows how 
much the Puritans dislike him; and what his son said about 
a tavern-keeper not being a gentleman has made them dis- 
like him still more. How can it be any less respectable to 
wait on people than on a king ? My father gives his cus- 
tomers food and lodging for their money, and the King 
gives the Governor so many pounds sterling each year to 
obey his orders. The only difference is in the sum of money 
made. The real gentleman is like you, Mr. Bacon; he is 
one who can read, Greek and Latin, and lives on his own 
property, neither taking wages from a king nor from cus- 
tomers.'' 

** You shut out preachers." 

**They do have to be paid, but not much. Besides this, 
if a preacher succeeds in saving our souls we are under 
obligations to him. My cousin, Cotton Mather, is a preacher, 
as you know. He sent us a copy of his new book called 
The Invisible World, In it he tells all he knows about witch- 
craft. Would you like to hear me read a chapter ? * ' 

** Not at this time. I would rather hear what Drummond 
and Lawrence think I had better do in the face of the Gov- 
ernor's behavior. ' ' 

* * It is all as clear as is what my cousin Mather calls invisi- 
ble light — which is something so white and refined that you 
can neither see, feel, smell, nor touch. All you have to do 
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is to let the Governor know that you are as good a man as 
he is. Go up to Henrico and raise troops, and use them to 
suit yourself. As soon as the Governor finds out that you 
are not afraid of him, he will be very glad to come to terms, 
and give the commission you ought to have." 

**It might lead to a conflict between my men and the 
Governor's.*' 

** If it does, so much the better. The smell of Mr. Madi- 
son's blood the other day nearly set the old CrcTmwellians 
crazy. They are like lions — a taste only whets the appetite 
for a surfeit. If you and the Governor once get to fighting, 
they will flock to you. Barlow and Carver both say they 
are tired .living like women — they want to be doing a man's 
work, and that is shooting and killing the enemy every time 
he gets close enough." 

* * Do you think Mr. Hansford eager for a fray ? ' ' 

' * He is too much in love with ray mother to think of 
much else. Do you know, Mr. Bacon, I thought it very 
funny when he took my father's place as your second? Mr. 
Hansford would like to be in my father's place all the. time." 

**From the present outlook, I think Hansford will soon 
have to turn his attention from Venus to Mars. ' ' 

** You can't make much of a soldier out of Mr. Hansford, 
unless there are a number of pretty women in the camp. I 
never knew a man more in love. I wish I had just half as 
much of your love. ' ' 

** You have as much of my love as I can give. My head 
is warmer than my heart, and at this time is fuller of notions 
of glory than of pleasure," said Mr. Bacon. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

The first thing Bacon did upon arriving at his home was 
to seek the friendship and co-operation of Mr. Duke, his 
competitor for the honor of representing Henrico in the Bur- 
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gesses. Mr. Duke being a man of talents, courage, and one 
of the most opulent in the Colony, could, if won to the cause 
of Bacon, throw an immense influence on its fortunes. Mr. 
Duke's plantation was nearly as accessible to the devasta- 
tions of the Indians as were the plantations of Bacon and 
several other proprietors. The fort, just completed under 
the Governor's order, was a mere stockade, and manned by 
a set of nominally friendly Indians. The treacherous char- 
acter of the savages rendered the fort as much of a menace 
as a defense; and the obstinancy of Berkeley gave no hope 
of his being pursuaded to change his plans for defending 
the Colony. Bacon, therefore, thought it useless in the 
present juncture of affairs to rebuild the houses on his place 
recently destroyed by the Indians, and directed his energies 
and the skill of his Italians to the construction of a ship, 
which could be made to answer the purpose of a dwelling 
while at anchor, and could likewise be moved as the exi- 
gences of the time required. 

Mr. Duke, naturally of a friendly disposition, and now feel- 
ing his fortunes bound up with those of Mr. Bacon, invited 
the last-named gentleman to use his house as his own until 
better arrangements could be made. Mr. Duke's residence 
was one of those rambling, disjointed structures, resulting 
from a number of small cabins hitching together, and send- 
ing an unreasonable number of chimneys into the air. The 
house grew as the planter's fortune increased — he constantly 
looking forward to its entire demolition, to be replaced by 
a stately and sumptuous mansion. With the exception of 
his daughter Lizzie, then eighteen years old, Mr. Duke's 
family consisted of children of very tender age and a wife 
so much afflicted with a spinal complaint as to render her a 
constant invalid. 

When Mr. Bacon first met Lizzie Duke he felt like a man 

who, after a long wandering in an arid desert, suddenly 

comes upon a fountain of limpid and life-giving water, and 

forgets the punishment of his thirst in the delights of its 

5 
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relief. Nearly as tall as himself, with a slight, undulating^ 
figure, hazel-colored eyes and dark-brown tresses, Lizzie 
Duke had the spiritual look — the sweet expression of coun- 
tenance — which Mr. Bacon thought might cause a man to 
forget either his rheumatism or his religion. The girl was 
modest almost to bashfulness, and, at their first meeting, 
but small advances were made towards an acquaintance. 
Still the impression of lovliness once made on his mind was 
not to be effaced by either absence or employment; and while 
wandering among the people, stirring them up to the neces- 
sities of their situation, or helping his ship-builders to make 
tight the hull and spread the sails of his craft, the man's 
mind was filled with alternate thoughts of love and of war. 

It was not long before Mr. Bacon attached to his plan of 
proceeding, independent of Governor Berkeley, nearly all 
the proprietors of the county of Henrico, and some of those 
contiguous, and had enlisted as soldiers a considerable force 
of men, as well armed and equipped as the means at his 
command would permit. There was no trouble in respect 
to fire-arms, as nearly every man had his own gun, and 
powder was rapidly made from the elements of nature de- 
posited around and about him and his people. The troops 
were clad in buck-skin breeches, grey woolen stockings, and 
hunting-shirts made of linsey and colored to a bright yellow 
by the dye of the butternut, or the juglaus, as it is called 
in botany. The chief difiiculty consisted in procuring means 
of transportation, owing to the great number of horses re- 
cently stolen by the Indians ; but this was not serious, as 
the men could, in a great measure, live upon the game and 
fruits of the forest, and needed no other canopy than the sky. 

These troops elected Bacon their captain, and he only dis- 
tinguished his dress from theirs by wearing a red sash around 
his body and an ostrich plume in his hat. While he was drill- 
ing and disciplining his force, news came of the advance of an 
Indian party. Captain Bacon met them upon the plantation 
of Mr. Duke, and put them to flight before they had time to do 
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any serious damage. This service not only firmly attached 
Bacon to Duke, as the defender of his property, but likewise 
gave birth to one of those sentimental incidents, which, in 
time of trouble, makes the strongest of all earthly ties. 
Lizzie Duke cut up several of her gowns and fabricated a 
flag, in resemblance of the rainbow, which she presented to 
the men and their ofl&cers. The standard produced a pleasing 
effect as it floated in the breeze, was carried to the end of the 
war, and, in all probability, suggested the Stars and Stripes 
of the American Union. 

Bacon was following up his advantage, and driving the 
Indians before him, when he was confronted by a proclama- 
tion from Governor Berkeley — first depriving Bacon of his 
seat in the Council of the Colony, then denouncing him as 
a rebel, and finally threatening him and his men with all 
the pains and penalties of treason, if they did not lay down 
their arms in a shorter period than thirty days from the 
date of the proclamation. Bacon treated the document with 
indifference, but a few of his followers became terrified and 
left his service. With a force, therefore, of not more than 
one hundred men he proceeded in pursuit^ the Indians, 
who eluded the chase, and, after several days of marching, 
led him into the depths of an unbroken forest. As the 
noise and the presence of so many men frightened the game 
to places of greater security. Bacon found his commissary 
supplies running low, and, fearing the disorganizing effects 
of famine, determined to move upon and occupy the fort 
recently erected by Berkeley and manned by nominally 
friendly Indians. 

Upon being challenged by the sentinels, he halted and 
stated that the whole object of his approach was a desire to 
purchase a stock of provisions. The commandant denied him 
entrance, and declined complying with Bacon's request until 
the orders of the Governor could be obtained. This post- 
poning of compliance continued from day to day, and, it 
finally occuring to Bacon that the delay was designed more 
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to gain time for the strengthening of the fort than to justify 
hospitality on the part of the commandant, Bacon determined 
to carry the place by storm. While making arrangements to 
cross a creek between his camp and the fort he was fired upon 
by a party in his rear, with the fatal effect of death to one of 
his men. This stimulating to prompt action, the order was 
given to ford the creek and make the assault After a brisk 
fight of forty minutes the garrison of the fort gave way, 
evacuated the fortified position, and sought safety in the 
woods. Bacon immediately took possession, ran up and 
and saluted his rainbow flag, and then began to count the 
dead. While he had only sustained a loss of three men, one 
hundred and fifty Indians had been killed outright, or fatally 
wounded. This disparity of numbers is to be accounted 
for upon the hypothesis of the ignorance of the Indians and 
their want of skill in the use of fire-arms. They often 
thought themselves whipped before they were, and in their 
awkwardness were more apt to kill themselves than the 
enemy. 

The fire in the rear which hurried Bacon in his assault 
upon the fortHpame from some troops sent by Berkeley for 
his destruction ; and if the rebel leader had not acted with 
the promptness and courage he did display all would have 
been lost with him and his men. Once in the fort, he was 
too strong to dislodge, and Berkeley's men kept themselves 
at a safe distance until they were recalled by the Governor, 
an event not long in happening, as they were needed to sup- 
press tumults in the lower counties, instigated by Drum- 
mond and Lawrence and other men friendly to the cause of 
Bacon. 

These disaffected persons had, so far, only expressed 
themselves in speeches and resolutions condemnatory of the 
conduct of the war by Berkeley ; but he, well aware of the 
temper of the times and the perils of his situation, sought 
to soothe these tumults by pacific overtures, which promised 
certain concessions to their wishes. and desires. To this end 
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he dissolved the existing Assembly and issued writs of elec- 
tion for a new one. The proclamation against Bacon was 
not withdrawn, but many thought it had become nugatory, 
as he had ceased to act independently of the Governor's au- 
thority before the thirty days of grace allowed had expired. 
Still, upon again being elected a representative of Henrico 
in the new House of Burgesses, he thought it prudent to 
take a respectable force of armed men with him, and ac- 
cordingly fitted up his ship for the purpose. He called his 
craft The Duke^ and floated his rainbow flag from the main- 
mast. There were only thirty men on board, with Barlow 
as captain, who had put himself into a red coat, and gave 
the crew to understand that he looked as much like Admi- 
ral Penn as one man could look like another. Everything 
went on well enough until, in approaching Jamestown, The 
Duke was fired upon by a British man-of-war which had 
recently come into port. 

Barlow immediately cried ou t : * * Clear the ship for action ! ' ' 
But Bacon, knowing himself to be totally unprepared for a 
naval engagement, countermanded Barlow, and ordered the 
ship to turn Jwround and retire up the river. The man-of- 
war followed, and soon forced The Duke to surrender, and 
it and its crew were taken to Jamestown as prisoners. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

The reception given Bacon by the people of the village, 
and the increased strength of his party in the House of Bur- 
gesses, satisfied Berkeley that harsh measures of treatment 
would be more productive of evil than of good, and induced 
him to set Bacon and his men at liberty, and to restore his 
captured ^property. The Cavaliers in the House followed 
the example of the Governor, and permitted Bacon to take 
his seat without raising any question of right or loyalty. 
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In this Assembly sat Mr. Madison, who had recovered of 
his wound received in the duel, and had lost all feeling of 
animosity for his rival. Drummond and Lawrence had suc- 
ceeded in gaining seats as representatives of two lower 
counties, and several other gentlemen had been equally for- 
tunate, although they had not been heard of as politicians 
until the conflict sprung up between Bacon and Berkeley. 

As soon as the Burgesses were ready for business they 
received a message from the Governor, which, after inform- 
ing them of the condition of the Colony as regarded men 
and money, insisted that they address themselves exclusively 
to the conduct of the war, and to be wary of Drummond and 
Lawrence, two members of whose loyalty he had painful 
doubts. This intended reproach was received by its objects 
without any exhibition of feeling, and by the other mem- 
bers with various expressions of countenance. The House 
proceeded with business in a pleasant way, and every one 
appeared satisfied with himself and his associates. 

Captain Bacon and Mr. Hansford were oftener absent 
from their places than any of the other members, but were 
excused upon the report of both being in love, a charge 
Bacon thought to trace to its source by making inquiries of 
Emma Cotton. 

** I did say many times that you are in love with me, and 
Mr. Hansford in love with my mother, but I didn't call the 
attention of the Burgesses thereto. Every little thing a 
body says in this village flies around like a witch. I hap- 
pened to say the other day that Mrs. Grindon and her hus- 
band looked like a pair of old shoes, and somebody had to 
run and tell her. It made the old woman as mad as a hornet, 
and I had to deny it all just for the sake of peace among 
ourselves; for, of course, it would nevej do for us to be 
quarreling with one another when we have our hands full 
with the Governor and his Cavaliers.'* 

* * It looks a little like we were coming to terms. ' ' 

** Not a bit. The Governor is only playing according to 
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bis Jesuit's book, MacchiavelWs Prince, It is all deceit. He 
is a bloodthirsty tyrant, and if he ever once gets you in his 
power he will hang you like a dog. Didn't the Epsilon try 
to sink you in the river ? Yes ; the ship hadn't been in port 
more than two days, and its captain knew nothing about 
you. There are pirates on the coast, and the Epsilon was 
cruising against them. The Governor told the captain to 
sink or capture every craft that floated an unknown flag; 
for the Governor had heard of your rainbow. If you had 
fought, the Epsilon would have sunk The Duke'' 

"That would have been the result if. I had not taken 
command out of the hands of Barlow; he was getting ready 
to fight.'' 

**A11 these old Cromwellians are keen-set for a fray. 
They are sick and tired of a woman's way of living. Just 
make a start and give them a chance, and you will see the 
feathers fly." 

**I did see some of them fight. They carried the fort 
like Cromwell carried the town of Dunbar." 

'* And if you don't get ahead of Berkeley, he will, some of 
these days, swing you ofi'like Charles II did the regicides." 

** I intend to make the Governor give us alia pardon, 
and me a colonel's commission." 

* * If you ask him you will humble yourself for nothing. 
He will promise to do so, and then keep putting it ofi" from 
time to time until he gets a chance to hang you. Don't you 
recollect how it happened with Sir Walter Raleigh ? He 
was condemned to death for complicity in the Arabella 
Stuart conspiracy. King James gave him his liberty, but 
no special pardon. Many years afterwards Sir Walter of- 
fended the Spaniards by capturing St. Thomas, where he 
hoped to find a gold mine. Spain threatened war unless 
Sir Walter was punished, and King James thought it cheaper 
to put Sir Walter to death, under the old condemnation, 
than to fight the Spaniards. So it will be with you. You 
have your liberty, but you are still under condemnation. 



Digitized 



by Google 



I04 THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN, 

As soon as the Governor gets this Indian war off his hands 
he will turn his attention to you.'' 

*' You talk wisely, Emma; and while I have the chance I 
will turn it to account.'' 

*'That is right, Captain Bacon. I^et the Governor see 
how much better you are than he is. Instead of asking 
him for a pardon, make him ask you for one." 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

The next day The Duke went down the river, with Mr. 
Cotton on board, and after landing him at Norfolk returned 
to Jamestown. The object of this movement was to enable 
Mr. Cotton to sail for Boston without attracting the atten- 
tion of Governor Berkeley or any of his ofl&cials. A few 
days later The Duke went up the river, with Captain Bacon 
in command, who gave out that his object was not much 
more than to make a visit to his plantation. As the Epsilon 
had gone to sea, the way was open and free from any craft 
that could menace or molest. 

Before the expiration of two weeks Bacon returned at the 
head of several hundred armed men, took the town by sur- 
prise, filled the streets with soldiers, and surrounded the 
Capitol, in which the Assembly were in session and where 
the Governor, was transacting business. As is always the 
case, this military occupation produced dififerent effects on 
the minds of different descriptions of people, and gave rise 
to a variety of behavior. The Cavaliers showed signs of 
alarm and kept within their houses ; the Puritans appeared 
pleased and mixed with the troops in the street, while 
negroes, Indians, and children looked at it as a mere holiday 
parade, and enjoyed themselves accordingly. Bacpn, having 
the Governor and the Burgesses shut up in the Capitol, ad- 
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dressed his attention to them, although they were slow to 
give their attention to him. He called time and again for 
the Speaker of the House to come to the door, and then 
growing weary of waiting for his appearance, Bacon ordered 
bis soldiers to make ready to fire upon the house, and while 
they pointed their guns in the directions indicated, he walked 
to and fro, gesticulating violently and vehemently demand- 
ing a signed and sealed pardon for himself and his men, 
and, in addition thereto, a brigadier- general's commivssion 
for Nathaniel Bacon as their commander. 

Still there was a delay. Finally the captain ordered the 
men to get ready to fire, and as they cocked their guns for 
the purpose, Mr. Blayton waved a white handkerchief out 
of the window and shouted: **You shall have all you 
wanf 

The soldiers then brought their guns to the ground, and, 
all immediate danger being averted. Governor Berkeley 
came out of the house and made a theatrical displa of 
courage by walking up to Bacon, baring his bosom, ^d 
crying: **A fair mark! Shoot! Shoot! No Berkeley cS 
ever afraid of death ! ' ' % 

Bacon viewed him for a moment, a^d then replied : ^,t 
have no wish to hurt you. Our business is to get a pardon, 
and a commission for myself, and we will have both before 
we retire.'' 

** Do you think I am going to put a stick in your hand to 
break my head with ? Do you think I have forgotten how 
the Parliament of England made Oliver Cromwell great, to 
feel themselves the greatest weight of his ingratitude? No; 
I will profit by the experience of the past." 

Before Bacon could reply Berkeley retired within the 
house, to be followed by his adversary, who walked about, 
mixing with the members and wearing such an air of au- 
thority as to lead many to think that he contemplated march- 
ing in a corporal with his guard and dispersing the Bur- 
gesses, as Cromwell had disposed of the long Parliament, 
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and then taking the reins of government into his own 
hands. As the Governor remained shut up in his private 
room, the Speaker called the attention of Bacon to that fact, 
and also to the additional one that no man but the Execu- 
tive of the Colony had a right either to grant pardons or to 
commission ofl&cers. 

"I know it is so by law at this time, but the law is 
nothing but the will of the people. I want you to assert 
their rights by acting independent of the Governor. Give 
me the commission, and I will make it better than any one 
Lord Berkeley can issue," said Bacon. 

Mr. Blayton then stepped forward and remarked: **I 
represent a county adjoining Henrico. Our interests are the 
same. Be so good as to state your grievances. ' ' 

Bacon then spoke of the inadequate defense given the 
frontier counties against Indian depredations ; spoke of the 
unjust treatment he and his men had received at the hands 
of Berkeley for defending themselves ; of the excessive tax- 
ation ; of the importance of inspecting the accounts of finan- 
cial ofl&cers ; and of finding a remedy for numerous other 
cgmplaints and calamities of the Colony. 
acThis colloquy occupied more than an hour, and at its con- 
clusion Bacon was persuaded to adjourn his demands until 
the next day, in order to give the Burgesses an opportunity 
for calm conference and consultation with the Governor. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

That night proved to be the most interesting one ever 
known in the village of Jamestown. Excitement ran high, 
and few persons retired to their beds, and the few who did, 
sought sleep in vain. The Puritans were so hospitably dis- 
posed towards the soldiers as to lead many of them into th^ 
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first stage of intoxication, and, while so muddled, they 
paraded the streets, singing songs and giving expression to 
their sentiments of patriotism by such cries as: **Down 
with Berkeley and the Bishop!*' **Down with the King 
and Nelly Gwynn ! " ** Up with Bacon and freedom ! *' 

A few Cavaliers responded by crying: '' Down with witch- 
craft and conjuration!" **Up with reason and common 
sense!" 

There being so much tumult at the tavern as to put well- 
considered conversation out of the question, Bacon accepted 
the hospitality of Doctor Grindon, and in his house spent 
the night, consulting with faithful friends and laying wise 
plans for the morrow. Sentinels were posted around the 
building, and the word * ' Christ ' ' adopted as the counter- 
sign. Lawrence and Drummond, the prime conspirators 
and the main-spring of the ripening rebellion, were too 
wary to confer personally with Bacon, and used Emma Cot- 
ton as their messenger. As the sentinels were frequently 
changed, Emma had as often to repeat the word to pass, and, 
being a girl of little discretion, she always spoke so loud as 
to be heard not only by the guard but also by any one who 
happened to be within a possible distance of the post. 
Owing to this carelessness a negro, of a pious turn of mind, 
heard the word Christ so often spoken as to lead him to 
think that there was a convocation of saints in the house, 
and, with a view to absorb a portion of their spiritual food 
for his own advantage in this world and the next, the black 
man gave the countersign, passed the sentinel, reached the 
back yard, applied his ear to the window, and listened with 
all intentness. Before he heard much. Doctor Grindon blew 
his nose with so much violence as to startle the negro into 
striking his head against the lattice and making a noise suf- 
ficiently loud to attract the attention of Bacon, who ran his 
hand out and tangled his fingers in the wool of the African. 

When brought^into the house the negro explained his 
position as well as he could, and was believed until he said 
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he belonged to Mr. Hansford, and had been brought by him 
to Jamestown as his valet. Doctor Grindon thought he had 
seen this slave in the service of Doctor Bray, and, to make 
sure of his ownership, Bacon requested Emma to run to the 
tavern and ask Mr. Hansford to come tathe house. 

* * No use * ' she replied; ' ' Mr. Hansford is too busy making 
love to my mother to be drawn here by six horses. He is 
perfectly delighted at the absence of my father, and would 
rather hear of his drowning at sea than of you succeeding on 
land.'' 

*' Mr. Cotton will not be drowned, and Mr. Hansford will 
have good luck if he is not hanged," said Mrs. Grindon, in 
an oracular way. 

**Thatis what I call good and bad witchcraft mixed," 
replied Emma. 

The negro hearing this allusion to witches, and aware of 
Mr. Grindon's reputation, became so much frightened as to 
tremble all over^ but was relieved of his trouble by the 
Doctor, who said': * ' There are no witches in this house, but 
plenty of physic, and if you repeat one word of what you 
have heard I'll give you a deathly dose." 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

Thk next morning the Governor and the Burgesses agreed 
to comply with the demands of Bacon, who was to be com- 
missioned a general of all the forces he could raise and or- 
ganize ; and this commission to be signed and sealed accord- 
ing to the law of the Colony. Bacon appeared so well sat- 
isfied as to drop the question of a pardon, as if it were of no 
consequence ; but when the question of who should be his 
subordinate officers came up he began to show spirit again. 
The Governor thought it his province to select these men, 
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while Bacon thought it belonged to him. The Burgesses 
divided in opinion, some siding with Berkeley and some with 
Bacon. A warm debate ensued, which ended in a compro- 
mise, offered by Mr. Blayton, which gave to Bacon the se- 
lection, but required him to always give the preference to 
officers at the present time in the service of the militia. To 
this proposition Bacon agreed, provided the Governor would 
sign a number of blank commissions, to be put in his hands 
and to be filled up by him as occasion might require. The 
Governor hesitated, but as several militia officers then pre- 
sent expressed a willingness to serve in the command of 
Bacon, and were then and there appointed by him, Berkeley 
was compelled to give his assent. The Governor and his 
friends, fully aware that Bacon had the advantage, sought 
to checkmate him by limiting his command to one thousand- 
men, one-eighth of whom were to be cavalry ; but Bacon 
put himself right again by requiring the House to give him 
the right of impressing men into his service as well as by 
voluntary enlistment. He then made them agree that every 
Indian captured by him should be accounted a slave and 
treated accordingly. 

With these lawful powers in his possession Bacon de- 
parted for his own county, rapidly raised a large force, and 
engaged actively in fighting the Pamunkey Indians. While 
so employed, Berkeley issued another proclamation, fiercer 
and more vindictive than the former. In this later docu- 
ment he not only denounced Bacon as a rebel, but set a price 
upon his head, and took the field against him as commander- 
in-chief of a much larger army than Bacon's. Drummond 
and lyawrence were, though, as active as they had been on 
the former occasion. They excited a civil commotion among 
the people of the lower counties, which threatened such 
direful results as to induce Berkele}'- to turn his attention 
from his old enemy to the new. Availing himself of this 
opportunity. General Bacon issued his own proclamation, 
in which he not only justified himself, but arraigned Berkeley 
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as a tyrant, and invited all lovers of liberty to meet him at 
a hamlet, then known by a forgotten Indian name, and 
now called Williamsburg, for the purpose of forming a 
government which would secure to all men the rights and 
privileges of free born Virginians. 

The convention did meet, but none of its acts were of any 
consequence, save that of providing an oath of true allegi- 
ance to Bacon, which was taken by a great many inhabitants 
of the Colony. ^ In this oath was adroitly inserted a clause 
which bound the taker of it to support Bacon against all 
foes until the questions in dispute between him and Berkeley 
could be decided by Charles II. 

This unqualified trust of Bacon no doubt depended upon 
a love of change and the promise his government gave of 
improving fortunes by the enslavement of Indians and the 
opening of avenues to political advancement, up to this time 
blocked by the personal friends and dependents of the kings 
and queens of Great Britain. * The general unpopularity of 
Berkeley also inured to the advantage of his rival. The 
Governor appears to have been as haughty to his equals and 
inferiors as he was submissive and subservient to those above 
him. He was supposed to be grasping and unscrupulous; 
and his reputation for sincerity and truth do not seem to 
have been of the highest order. 

Once aware of the coldness of the lower counties to his 
cause, of the insecurity of his person and the treasure of 
the Colony, Berkeley evacuated Jamestown and established 
his headquarters in the county of Acconiac. He appointed 
lyudwell and Beverly his lieutenants, and made arrangements 
for a more vigorous prosecution of the war. 

Bacon chose to consider the withdrawal of the Governor 
from the Capitol an abdication of office, and determined to 
seize the thrown down reins of power and establish his 
new government upon the foundation of the old one. To 
this end he issued writs for the election of a House of 
Burgesses, the right of suffirage remaining unchanged, but 
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precautions were taken to exclude the friends of Berkeley, 
which was effectually accomplished by allowing no one to 
be a candidate unless he had taken the oath of allegiance to 
Bacon. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

It would now have been very easy for the insurgent gen- 
eral to have occupied Jamestown, and he would have done 
so had it not been for the want of a naval force. With the 
exception of The Duke he had no craft, and it, with all of 
its improvements, could not be fought against the smallest 
sloop of war in the service of Berkeley. If Bacon had taken 
possession of Jamestown, these armed vessels would have 
quickly driven him away, with loss of men and prestige both. 
For this reason he determined to rest his main army for 
awhile, and to detach sets of bold fellows upon a predatory 
warfare, with a view to supplying his necessities, either by 
trick or by treason. 

There was a man-of-war at Norfolk called the Lorimer, 
and Colonel Bland, who had been a collector of customs at 
that port and well acquainted with its ships and sailors, 
was given a number of men, among whom Barlow and 
Carver were most conspicuous, and ordered to take it by 
any means that suggested themselves. The plan adopted 
was to disguise themselves as Indian girls, and seek admis- 
sion to the deck of the ship for the purpose of entertaining 
the men with song and dance. The Captain of the Lorimer 
fell into the trap, and the trick succeeded. After a consid- 
erable slaughter the ship surrendered, and by its use a 
smaller one, called the Nautilus^ also fell into the bands of 
Colonel Bland, who, after being reinforced by Bacon with 
two hundred and fifty men, was ordered to drive Berkeley 
from the eastern shore of Virginia, 
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While this enterprise was proceeding Bacon busied him- 
self in thoroughly organizing and disciplining his army and 
perfecting a plan for setting up at Jamestown a government 
which could supply him with a revenue. The want of 
money had all along been his chief source of trouble, and 
was bee aiing more and more so as the war advanced. Mr. 
Cott^ S^\ mission to Massachusetts was designed, first to 
coll , funds, and second to enlist men in the interest of 
Bacon ; but as he had not been heard from, Bacon was be- 
ginning to doubt the success of the ambassador, when his 
uncertainty was put at rest by the arrival in his camp of a 
man who handed him a letter from Mr. Cotton, which in- 
formed the reader that the bearer was no other than the 
world-renowned Cotton Mather. 

This pious man stood fuHsix feet in shoes without heels, 
and displayed an unusually large pair of legs in white 
woolen stockings. His age did not extend beyond forty- 
five; yet his hair, which he wore short, was plentifully 
sprinkled with gray. A clean-shaven face, a ruddy com- 
plexion, and a good-natured expression of countenance, 
made ample amends for features too heavy and manners 
indicative of pride and vain-glory. 

* * I am delighted to see you, Mr. Mather, ' ' said General 
Bacon. 

'* Call me Doctor. I am the first L. ly. D. ever manufac- 
tured by Harvard College, and am proud of the honor. I 
could read Homer in the original Greek at the age of twelve, 
and preached my first sermon before arriving at fifteen. I 
give all the credit to my father, who trained me from the 
cradle to walk in the paths of wisdom, which, you know. 
General, is only another name for righteousness. My reli- 
gion consists more in a rigid discipline of the heart and a 
literal interpretation of the Bible than in an outward show, 
either in deportment or in worship. I trow there is not a 
man in the world who loves political and religious liberty 
more than I do. As soon as I learned what was going oq 
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in Virginia, I heard God's voice and observed His hand in 
the pious work. I lost no time in taking up a collection of 
money to help you, and though it is no mint, yet it is God's 
wealth, and will go ten times as far as the lucre of Governor 
Berkeley or the King of England." 

General Bacon expressed his gratitude, and, seeing in 
Doctor Mather one of those men who like to do all the 
talking, let him proceed as follows : 

* * The wickedness of the times is sufficient to make us 
believe that Satan holds undisputed reign in many parts of 
the world. My father has just returned from a visit to Lon- 
don, and startled and shocked me with accounts of the 
modem Gomorrah. Licentiousness holds high carnival in 
all places save where the Puritans control. Plays are put 
on the stage that would make a modest man blush in private; . 
the plot invariably depends upon a preacher being caught 
in flagrante delicto with a married woman; and, after this 
wickedness is enjoyed, dancing- girls come on the stage in 
skirts not more than ten inches long. ' ' 

*' How did your father find out all this ? " 

** He went to the theatre to see with his own eyes, in order 
to testify from his own knowledge; for you must know. 
General, that preachers, like medical men, are compelled to 
visit many places on professional business, from which they 
would like to stay away if their dt^ies to society permitted. 
Preachers are often unfairly dealt with for this reason. They 
are charged with being upon errands of vice, when, in fact, 
they are administering the comforts of the gospel to the sick 
and the world-weary.* By preachers you understand me to 
mean the Puritans. All priests are merely pulpit hirelings, 
as John Milton said to my father. Those of the Church of 
England are the worst, for it is nothing more than the off- 
spring of a religious ravishment; and the child inherited all 
the vices of its mother and none of its virtues — if there were 
any to inherit. My father saw the King of England and the 
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Bishop of London riding in a coach with Nelly Gwynn for 
a companion/' 

** Did he observe any decrease in the witchcraft belief? '* 

** There is a slight weakening in the doctrine; but we are 
firmly persuaded of its truth, and will preach it to the end. 
To change my mind there must be new testimony; and that 
can only be furnished by another revelation from God, or 
negative proof coming from scientific observation or experi- 
ment. I have no thought of the coming of either. There 
may be a change of names. What we call witchcraft may 
hereafter be called something else; but it will be fully as 
difficult to explain. In my book, The Invisible World, I 
give my theory of witchcraft and my experience with 
witches. Let terms of designation change as much as they 
may, my argument will remain forever unanswered.'' 

** I have heard of the book, but have not had opportunity 
to read it. I do request you, though. Doctor, to say as little 
as possible on the subject while in Virginia. There are 
only a few people here who believe in witches, and they are 
much laughed at by the Cavaliers." 

*' I will comply with your wishes, General. It is not my 
plan to do much preaching in this Colony. We must first 
get control of all these American colonies, and after we es- 
tablish our political supremacy, we will then give the peo- 
ple a pure religion, which had its birth in the Bible and 
never passed through the alembic of Rome. As soon as you 
drive Berkeley out of Virginia, Massachusetts will form an 
alliance with you. Twenty thousand men, commanded by 
GofF and Whalley, will march southward, overawing the 
Dutcli in New York, the Quakers in Pennsylvania, and the 
Catholics in Maryland. The Puritan power will be es- 
tablished, with you at its head as Lord Protector, and me 
at ihe head of a religious establishment to be called the 
Church of America. Then we are ready for Charles II. 
Let him dare to fight, and we will dethrone and behead him 
just like our ancestors did his father. Let him come ! He 
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will march only the faster to perdition ! '* said the Doctor, 
growing excited, and walking out of the tent to cool his 
head, where he was met by a young girl, who, after viewing 
him for a moment, remarked: **This must be my cousin. 
Cotton Mather.*' 

' * Doctor Mather, of Harvard College, and author of The 
Invisible World, ' ' he explained. 

*' I knew it. I could tell you by your legs. The Cottons 
all have big legs, and that is the reason the witches don't 
like them. They all have spindle shanks, and don't like 
plump foot-handles. I am glad, Cousin Cotton, to see you 
in Virginia. It is the first time you ever were h_ere, and as 
soon as we get our independence I hope you will make your 
home in Jamestown and drive the witches all away. ' ' 

General Bacon, hearing this conversation through the 
thin walls of his tent, went out and asked Emma how affairs 
were in the village. 

** We are all deliglited to be rid of the Governor and his 
Cavaliers. The only person who seems a little down is my 
mother. She misses Colonel Hansford to make love to her; 
and then Mrs. Grindon is constantly prophesying that my 
father will come home safe and sound, and that Colonel 
Hansford is in great danger of being hanged by somebody 
or other." 

'*Go home, Emma, and tell your mother Colonel Hans- 
ford is with our army, and in no more danger of being 
hanged than her husband is of being drowned," said the 
General. 

** And also tell her that I will preach to the troops to- 
morrow on the importance of all people properly compre- 
hending Almighty God," said Doctpr Mather, as he put 
Emma on her horse and started the steed in the direction of 
Jamestown. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Ii6 THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN, 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

The next day a goodly number of persons from James- 
town and the surrounding country collected at ;the camp to 
hear the great Puritan preacher of the North expound the 
word and explain the ways of his Lord and Master. As 
there were full two thousand troops around General Bacoa, 
the audience was as large a one as Doctor Mather had ever 
addressed, and its magnitude seemed to stimulate the powers 
of his mind and arouse the energies of his spirit. A pulpit 
had been constructed between two trees and draped with the 
rainbow flag of the revolutionary army, and it served to 
give the preacher an opportunity to make a rhetorical figure 
at the opening of his speech, which saved him the necessity 
of taking a scrap' of Scripture for a text upon which to hang 
his discourse. It was one of the peculiarities of Mather to 
preach upon this plan ; but it was a novelty to the Virgin- 
ians, many of whom thought it too much like a lawyer in 
the court-room, or a candidate on the hustings. 

There is a sermon in print, by Saurin, on the incompre- 
hensibility of God, and if the reader is curious to know how 
Mather treated his subject, all he has to do is to read the 
Frenchman, and then suppose the Puritan taking the oppo- 
site position, so far as argument is concerned, but alike 
in respect to assuming to hold a colloquy with God, and to 
push the tragic so far as to cause it to partake of the nature 
of a comedy. 

Mather, for instance, in one part of his sermon, tried to 
impress upon the minds of his auditors the uncertainty of 
life, and, after several abstract arguments, came to the con- 
crete in something like the following language : 

"More than two thousand listen to me, many of whom 
are young and strong and healthy, and fondly hope to live 
to an extended age. Yet persons who have applied them- 
selves to computations of life and death, have arrived at the 
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conclusion that the grave claims a yearly tribute of ten per 
cent, of every population. War adds to this mortality, and 
I may safely say that out of the two thousand before me 
not more than fifteen hundred will live to see the day of 
next year which will be the anniversary of this occasion. 
How, then, can you delay to be wise ? How do you know 
that you will even live to behold to-morrow's vSun? Ques- 
tions like these cause you to see that humanity is a contin- 
ual fluctuation, and no man knows at what moment the 
grave may open and swallow him. I desire all those who 
expect to be alive this day next year to arise." 

Every man, woman, and child immediately stood up 
erect. 

'*Much as I thought," continued the Doctor. ''In all 
crowds each individual hopes to be the last one to die. ' ' 

This caused a good many to laugh ; but their mirth and 
the sermon were both cut short by the sound of the long 
roll. The soldiers seized their weapons and fell into line ; 
the citizens mounted their horses and ma'de for their homes ; 
the preacher came down from th^ pulpit, and, taking a gun, 
stepped into the ranks. 

It appeared that the pickets of Bacon's army had been 
driven jn by a regiment of cavalry under the command of 
Conset Berkeley, who, as soon as he came within range of 
Bacon's line of battle, wheeled and retired, not, though, 
without losing one man, whose horse fell and forced him to 
submit as a prisoner of war. From this man Bacon learned 
that the expedition of Colonel Bland had failed. Instead of 
driving Berkeley from the Eastern Shore, he had captured 
Bland and his ships and his men. The Italians on board 
the Lorimer were induced by their old friend, Colonel Brent, 
to play traitor. They surrendered the Lorimer to him, and 
with it he soon captured the smaller vessel. Barlow and 
Carver were hanged, and Colonel Bland had been put in 
irons. 

This being the first reverse of fortune experienced by 
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Bacon, had a depressing effect upon his spirits, until Doctor 
Mather aroused him by saying : '* It amounts to nothing in 
itself. The loss of two ships and a few hundred men can 
soon be repaired. It is the work of the lyord, to test your 
faith and patience. In a few days you will see that, so far 
from being a disaster, it is a fountain from which more good 
will come than you have ever yet experienced.'* 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

As soon as General Bacon discovered in Doctor Mather a 
man of vigorous intellect, deep learning, indomitable energy, 
and unflinching courage, he appointed him on his staff, as 
chaplain to the army, with the military rank of captain of 
cavalry. The Doctor expressed \himself pleased with the 
compliment, only stipulating that he should still be called 
by the title he had received from Harvard College. He 
thought it more durable and more appropriate to a man 
who wrote The Invisible World and preached the gospel of 
Jesus Christ. 

Governor Berkeley, after his success on the Eastern Shore, 
felt^so much encouraged as to again make Jamestown his 
headquarters, and, after adding a thousand men to his land 
forces and sixteen sloops to his two ships-of-war, sailed up 
the river and occupied the Capitol, without meeting with 
any resistance. General Bacon, well aware of the fact that 
the possessioja of the town not only gave Berkeley the pres- 
tige of lawful Governor, but likewise served as a fortress 
in which he could organize and send out armies from the 
south side, and by his emmissaries encourage the Indians to 
attack and harrass his adversary from the opposite point of 
the compass, thought it all important to drive Berkeley 
away, and wpuld have proceeded to do so at once had it not 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE WITCH OF JAMESTOWN, 119 

been for the great advantage derived by Berkeley from his 
superior naval armament. With the exception of The Duke, 
Bacon was entirely destitute of armed craft, and it was not 
capable of contending with the Lorimer alone. If Bacon 
approached the town near enough to bring it under his guns, 
a destructive fire would be poured into his ranks from the 
ships of Berkeley: on the east, west, and south sides of the 
village. Nor was there any possibility for him to entrench 
under these circumstances. His men would be killed before 
they could dig a ditch in which to shelter themselves from 
the land batteries. 

Upon consultation with Doctor Mather a brilliant idea 
was developed, which Bacon determined to put to a practical 
purpose without delay. He approached the town in the 
depths of a dark night, threw up his first parallel on the 
isthmus not far from the north shore of the river, made the 
work as strong as possible, and at dawn of day sent into the 
town a set of his most daring men, with orders to seize and 
bring out the wives of the most celebrated Cavaliers. The 
enterprise succeeded. In a little while the soldiers returned 
with lyady Berkeley, the wife of the Governor; Mrs. Ballard, 
the wife of the treasurer ; Mrs. Page, the wife of the war 
mini.ster; and Mrs. Bray, the wife of the surgeon-general. 
These ladies had been seized in their beds, torn from the 
arms of their husbands, and brought out with no other rai- 
ment than their bed-gowns. They were made to stand upon 
the rampart of Bacon's first parallel in such a position as to 
render their deaths inevitable if Berkely fired at Bacon's 
men while they were engaged in constructing the second 
line of approach. As the weather was extremely hot, these 
ladies did not suffer from the scantiness of their clothing, 
and as the soldiers were too busy to peep, their modesty was 
not immediately put to the blush. 

At first they wept and moaned and prayed. By and by 
they began to scold and to criminate. They had never, in 
the whole course of their lives, known such treatment of the 
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fair sex, and could only understand it upon the grounds of 
it being consistent with the character of a plebian rebel like 
Bacon, who Lady Berkeley now bitterly regretted ever hav- 
ing admitted into her company. Mrs. Bray had never had 
anything to do with him. She knew what manner of man 
he was as soon as he showed a fondness for such a girl as 
Emma Cotton. Mrs. Ballard attributed it all to the envy 
poor people always have for the rich; while Mrs. Page felt 
satisfied that the man had imbibed some of the malice of 
witchcraft from frequent associations with the Grindons. 

Near to each of these ladies stood a sentinel; but none of 
them attracted the particular notice of her guard except 
Mrs. Page, who, being young and pretty, soon observed the 
eager looks of the man standing by her side, who happened 
to be the Italian named Cluverius — a black-eyed and black- 
haired man with a thin visage and rather short legs. 

Mrs. Page, thinking from his looks that he might be 
turned to account, began conversation by asking his name, 
and upon hearing it remarked : '' It is mentioned by Juvemal 
as a contemporary Latin poet." 

*'He was one of my ancestors," the man replied, with a 
look of pride. 

* * Strange, indeed ! You, a man of noble blood and lineage, 
to be in the service of a vulgar rebel like this Nat. Bacon. 

'' Poverty, my lady, makes strange bedfellows. If I were 
rich, I would be on your side." 

* ' You can make a fortune in a little time. Your country- 
men who gave up the Lorimer have been richly rewarded 
for their loyalty. Bacon deceived them, and Colonel Brent 
undeceived them. If they had continued with Bacon they 
would have met the gallows ; by being loyal they met wealth 
and respect. Why not make your fortune, and gain ap- 
plause like they did ? ' ' 

**I have no ship to give up, my lady — nothing but this 
one gun." 
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** You can do much more than give up a ship. You can 
stop this rebellion in a day or two.*' 

*^How, my lady?** 

** You see this little vial. It contains medicine given me 
by my doctor for my cough. One drop is a dose for me ; 
twenty drops will kill the strongest man. Take it, and the 
first chance you get give it all at one dose to Nat. Bacon. 
He is a condemned criminal, and you do no murder in put- 
ting him to death,** Mrs. Page said, as she handed the vial, 
between two golden guineas, to the man, whose face ex- 
pressed greed as he slipped it into his pocket. 

* * As soon as you poison Bacon I will give you a thousand 
pieces.** 

'*And your ladyship's love ?** 

Mrs. Page paused a moment, and then, with a blushing 
face, replied : * ' Yes ; my love. * * 

The corporal of the guard, observing the flushed face of 
the lady, walked up to Cluverius, and said: ''You must 
not make love to the prisoners. I never knew a fellow so 
fond of the women. Come ; I will lead you out of tempta- 
tion. What did the woman give you? I saw her pass 
something,** said the corporal, as he marched Cluverius to 
a distant post. 

*' She gave me a shilling for a drink of water," he replied. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

Bkrke;i<Ky and his lieutenants held anxious and protracted 
consultations, and, while doing so, gave Bacon ample time to 
complete his second parallel and to put his guns into such a 
position as to command the town. Neither a cannonade 
from the ships nor a sally of infantry could now avail either 
to save the Capital of the Colony or to rescue the most in- 
6 
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teresting portion of its population. As the sun rose higher in 
the heavens and began to shed its intolerable rays, the agony 
of these ladies grew apace; and when Berkeley's flag* of 
truce arrived they urged the bearers to make-any sacrifice 
of military advantage or of personal honor that would give 
them a chance to change their night-gowns, now drenched 
with perspiration, for robes suitable to their rank and station 
in Gavalier life. 

Berkeley offered to evacuate Jamestown upon condition 
of Bacon surrendering the prisoners ; but the rebel leader 
demanded a good deal more. He required the giving up of 
Colonel Bland, and all the prisoners captured by Berkeley, 
along with that unfortunate officer. 

The flag of truce had no authority to yield so much, and 
was about to return to the town for further orders, _when 
Lady Berkeley cried out : ' ' Give him everything he wants — 
even the Governor's head. We can't stand out here and 
perspire like watering-pots, while the men are drinking 
wine and talking politics in town. I'll take the responsi- 
bility." 

**Our night-gowns are now sticking tight to our persons, 
and the soldiers looking at us as if we were naked," said 
Mrs. Ballard. 

* * And the heat has greatly increased my cough ; in an- 
other hour I will have pleurisy, ' ' added Mrs. Page. 

* * I am willing to make any sacrifice within reason for the 
sake of the Colony, but when it comes to standing out here 
in a wet night-gown, with a crowd of vulgar men gaping 
and gazing like a set of fools, I must say that my patriotism 
feels too heavy a draught upon it," said Mrs. Bray, who, 
being the fattest of the females, appeared to suffer the most. 

The flag-officer thereupon acceded to the demands of 
Bacon, and the ladies, once at liberty, began to give the 
general pieces of their minds, which, being far from com- 
plimentary, need not be set down at this place. Suffice it 
to say, that they scolded over their shoulders as long as 
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their voices could be heard by Bacon and his staff; and he, 
expressing some surprise at the affluence of their epithets, 
had it all explained to him by Doctor Mather, who said : 
**A woman is never thoroughly herself except when she is 
in love or in anger. ' ' 

When Bacon entered the village he found the big guns 
all spiked, and the houses of Cavaliers destitute of inhabi- 
tants. Berkeley, in his hurry, had, however, left a few 
casks of wine and a considerable supply of com and leather. 
The wine was quickly consumed, and the other articles dis- 
tributed among the troops most in need of food and foot- 
gear. A few horses and cows were also found, but they 
were of little value. The empty houses were ransacked by 
the soldiers in hopes of finding money or clothing, but they 
came upon nothing save the damp night-robes thrown off by 
tl^e ladies, who left them behind either because they were 
not dry enough to pack in the trunks or because they were 
associated with a hateful experience. 

Some of the soldiers paraded the streets with these gowns 
on poles as burlesque trophies of victory, and as they passed 
the Cotton tavern, Emma, who stood by General Bacon and 
Doctor Mather, remarked : *' When I first looked out of the 
window this morning and saw those women standing down 
there, I thought they were a set of witches fresh from Mas- 
sachusetts, come to help old Mrs. Grindon to turn bullets 
aside and tie knots in the legs of the Cavaliers. When I 
learned who they were, sure enough, I laughed at them. 
They have all along been making fun of us. They say 
the Puritan women have no modesty, and don't know how 
to behave themselves ; but nobody ever saw any of our 
women standing in public places with nothing on but their 
shifts." 

'' Why do you call it a shift? In Harvard College, and 
in my Invisible World, a woman* s nether garment is called a 
shirt,'' said the Doctor. 

** "^e call it so in Virginia, because it is so easy to get in 
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and to get out of. You just jump in and shake oflf/* replied 
Emma. 

*^My ladies, though, had on gowns. Their arms and 
legs were as invisible as is the world Doctor Mather dis- 
cusses in his book,*' said General Bacon. 

**Why then, didn't your men carry out Lady Fanny 
Berkeley?" Emm^ asked. 

*' Because they had orders hot to molest any unmarried 
woman," he replied. 

''I hadn't thought of it. Single women are the most 
modest. I marvel how my mother can let Colonel Hans- 
ford make so much love to her while my father is away. 
The very first thing the colonel did after bringing his regi- 
ment into town was to hunt up my mother, and they have 
been talking and making love ever since." 

'*The colonel's amours will have to be disturbed. Go 
and tell him, Emma, that his presence is needed in the 
council of war we are going to hold," said Bacon. 

'*I will go and tell him, and, to make him come, I will 
add that my father has just arrived in a bad humor from 
Massachusetts." 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

It being impossible for Bacon to hold Jamestown in the face 
of Berkeley's more formidable naval armament, and politi- 
cally important to prevent Berkeley from again occupying 
it as his base of military operations, or as the lawful Capital 
of the Colony, it was determined to reduce the village to 
solitary chimneys and smouldering ashes. The remon- 
strance of the Puritan property-holders was appeased as 
far as possible by appeals to their patriotism, to their reli- 
gious enthusiasm, and to a solemn assurance of full and 
complete compensation for their losses as soon as Bacon's 
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government could raise the needed sums of money. With 
the exception of the Governor* s house, much the best build- 
ings were owned by Drummond and Lawrence, and these 
two men anticipated the order of Bacon by setting fire to 
their own houses, from which the conflagration spread until 
the whole village became enveloped in devouring flames. 

Nearly all of the inhabitants owned plantations at no 
great distance from the town, and had sought it as a place 
of residence, either for its greater social advantages or for 
the better security it afforded from the dangers of Indian 
depredations. After the destruction these people retired to 
their farms, taking with them as guests those who did not 
own this kind of property. As these parties left the ashes 
of their old homes they cast long and lingering looks 
behind, and often wept like mourners who depart from 
graves where they have put away forever some loved one 
whose life formed a part of their own and in whose death 
they feel the touch of the finger of the destroying angel. 
In these destroyed houses many of them had first seen the 
light of day, had heard the whispered vows of lovers, and 
had felt the ecstatic joys of early wedlock. From them 
they had followed their ancestors, and sometimes their pos- 
terity, to a necropolis now marked by the solitary tower of 
the first church built in Virginia, and shaded by willows 
and cypress of their own planting. 

The site of Jamestown had never been considered salu- 
brious. It was surrounded by extensive swamps from which 
mephitic exhalations were constantly arising, and its drink- 
ing water, coming through a formation of marl, was neither 
pleasant to the taste nor possessed of wholesome properties. 
The topography of the place has much changed since the 
time of which we write. In a little while the river worked 
its way into the trenches cut by Bacon, and first severed the 
site from the north shore and made it an island, and then, 
by constant encroachment, reduced its area from thousands 
of acres to hundreds. For more than two centuries this 
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island, with its church-tower, its old tombs, and its senti- 
mental suggestions, has possessed a peculiar charm for all 
lovers of antiquity. In times of peace and prosperity it is 
the Mecca of many pilgrims, who go there to ponder amid 
its melancholy shades ; and when war and tumult rage and 
roar, soldiers pay a pious regard for a spot of earth in which 
mingles the dust of the earliest settlers of Virginia, and 
where the first blow was struck for the independence of the 
American Colonies. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

It was well for Bacon that he acted as he did. Brent was 
advancing with a force of twelve hundred men to raise the 
siege of Jamestown ; and if Bacon had not rapidly sought 
the main-land. Brent would have occupied the works on 
the isthmus, cut off that line of retreat, and put Bacon 
at the mercy of the ships-of-war in the river. Berkeley 
made a landing some fifty miles lower down, and then 
marched to unite his forces with those of Brent and crush 
Bacon at a blow. Bacon, to foil this endeavor, moved 
with all speed to strike Brent before the juncture could 
be effected. The two armies met, and, after cannonading 
each other for awhile. Brent, who had suffered much from 
the desertion of his men, retired from the field and marched 
eastward until he united his forces with those of Berkeley. 
The combined army then retired tD Accomac county, while 
Bacon took possession of the Green Spring plantation of 
the Governor, which he made his headquarters ; and, by 
sending detachments of troops to Gloucester and other 
counties, induced so many people to take his oath of alle- 
giance as to make him master of the entire western part 
of the Colony, leaving only the narrow slip of land called 
the Eastern Shore in possession of Berkeley. 
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The Green Spring plantation, as we have said, was a large 
and beautiful estate, with houses and other accommodations 
for many men and horses. Bacon determined to stop here 
for rest, to perfect his organization, and to wait a reasonable 
time for the arrival of some ships from Massachusetts, which 
dispatches from Mr. Cotton lead him to think would soon 
be in Virginia waters. The Epsilon had returned from its 
cruise against the pirates on the coast, and its addition 'to 
the fleet of Berkeley made him safe until Bacon could build 
or buy a sufficient number of ships for naval warfare. 

Among the refugees from Jamestown, who formed a part 
of Bacon's military family, or ornamented his court, w^ere 
Doctor and Mrs. Grindon, Mr. and Mrs. Drummond and 
their five children, Mrs. Cotton and her two girls. Lawrence 
took a commission in the army, which, as now organized, 
had Bacon for general-in-chief, with Ingram as his lieutenant. 
Walklett and Wilford were division generals ; Cheesemaii, 
Graeme, and Harris commanded brigades, with thirteen 
colonels for as many battallions. 

The army was well supplied with food and clothing, and 
their guns were equal in make and metal to those of their 
adversary. The chief trouble arose from a scarcity of mone}'- 
and gunpowder. The sum brought by Doctor Mather had 
long since been exhausted, and as Bacon had not had time 
to levy and collect a tax, his chief reliance was upon loans 
from the friends of his cause, among whom the most opulent 
and liberal was Mr. Duke, his old rival for the honor of rep- 
resenting Henrico in the Colonial Assembly. If it had not 
been for the deposit of sulphur in the neighborhood of the 
falls of James river, this problem of a suppl}^ of powder 
would have been one of difficult solution; but it sufficed for 
the present necessities of the arm}^ and Bacon hoped before 
its exhaustion to open commercial relations with other parts 
of the world. As tlie Italian Cluverius professed to be in 
possession of a certain kind of knowledge by which gun- 
powder could be made by using only half as much sulphur 
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as usually required, Bacon put him at the head of the am- 
munition department of the army, and this appointment gave 
Cluverius as easy an access to the general as if he had been 
a member of his staff. 

The recreations of the army were hunting and fishing, 
for those men who had a taste for avaricious sporting, and 
reading and recitation for those who inclined to literary 
enjoyment. Some years previous Ovid had been translated 
by a gentleman named Sandys, who lived upon a Virginia 
plantation and was for awhile the treasurer of the Colony. 
Emma Cotton possessed a clear soprano voice, and not being 
very familiar with the English, in reading, made the language 
move so slowly as to cause it to bear a certain resemblance 
to the Latin, and for this reason was selected to read the 
Fasti of Ovid, as rendered by Sandys. Cotton Mather being 
an lyL. D., and author of the Invisible World, was appointed 
critic, while the others were expected not to do much more 
than listen and applaud either the poet or the preacher. 

Upon one occasion Emma read as follows : 

"Say, Janus, why do we begin the year 
In Winter? It would best in Spring appear. 
All things are then renewed — a youthful charm 
Adorns the fields, and fructifies the farm ; 
New swelling buds appear upon the vine. 
And apple blossoms 'round the orchards .shine ; 
Birds fill the air with their harmonious lay. 
And lambkins in the meadow skip and play ; 
The swallow then forsakes her Winter's rest, 
And in the chimney, chattering, makes her nest ; 
And fields are then refreshed by farmers' care : 
Why not call Spring the opening of the year? 
To my long question Janus brief replied. 
And his whole answer in two verses tied : " 



"The Winter tropic ends the solar race. 
Which is begun again from the same place ; 
And to explain more fully what you crave. 
The sun and year the same beginning have." 
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"But why, on New Year's Day," said I again, 

"Are suits commenced in court? " *' The reason's plain," 

Replied the god, "that business may be done, 

And active labor emulate the sun. 

With business is the year auspiciously begun ; 

But every artist, soon as he has tried 

His tools a little, lays his work aside." 
"Then I : But further, mighty Janus, say: 

When to the gods we our devotions pay. 

Why wine and incense first to thee are given ? " 
"Because," said he, "I hold the keys of heaven." 
"But why on New Year's Day are presents made, 

And more than comrnon salutations paid?" 

Then, leaning on his staff the god replies : 
"In all beginnings there an omen lies; 

From the first word we guess the whole design, 

As augurs from the first-seen bird divine ; 

The gods attend to every mortal's prayer — 

Their ears and temples always open are." 

"A very defective translation. Sandys only gives us the 
ideas of Ovid, and this any school-boy of fourteen years can 
do. It is probable that nothing more different from Ovid, 
in lyatin, than this Ovid, in English, ever has or ever will 
b^ written. A poet like Ovid, whose chief beauties consist 
more in forms of expression than in delicacy of sentiment, 
must, necessarily, be very difi&cult to translate. A fine sen- 
timent may be conveyed several different ways without im- 
pairing its vigor ; but a sentence elegantly turned will scarce 
admit of the slightest variation without losing some, if not 
all, of its delicate beauty. This performance before us will 
serve to convince all who read it that Ovid is much easier to 
admire than to imitate, and that although Mr. Sandys may 
have felt the beauties of his original, yet he lacked the 
power of giving them expression A kindred spirit must 
always animate a translator to make him happy ; and San- 
dys b^ing deficient in this respect, we are compelled to deny 
liim a place in the heraldry of Parnassus," said Doctor 
Mather, as critic of Emma's reading. 
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*' Here is something called the Art of Love. Must I read 
it ? No ; Colonel Hansford knows more about making love 
than Ovid ever knew or heard tell of. How would it do, 
general, to ask the colonel to preach us a sermon on the 
subject of love-making," said Emma. 

"Hansford's duty is to command the pickets, and out 
there he must sta3%" replied Bacon. 

Emma turned over the pages of the second book of Fasti, 
until she came to the tender and interesting story of Tar- 
quin and Lucretia, and, as it discuSvSed the warmest kind of 
warm love, s^ie began to read the English of Sandys, when 
the Doctor stopped her, by saying : **Read the I^atin, and 
I will then translate it into proper English." 

She began : 

"Ardet, et injusti stimulis agitatus amoris, 
Comparat indigno vimque dolumque toro, 
Exitus in dubio est " — 

when the general remarked : "I don't know, Emma, which 
it is; but either your English or Latin has given me a 
violent headache, and I must seek rest and quiet. You 
and the Doctor can continue to read and translate." 

* ' I hope you will be vastly better in the morning. Head- 
ache is much easier to get over than the heartache," said 
Emma, as Bacon retired. 



CHAPTER XXXni. 

To the surprise and regret of them all, the next morning 
found General Bacon far from well. The acuteness of his 
headache had subsided, but a dull sense of oppression re- 
mained, and along with it a flush of the face and an uneasi- 
ness in the region of the epigastrium. There being little 
fur on the tongue and no great acceleration of the pulse, 
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Doctor Grindon arrived at the conclusion that his patient 
suffered from incipient fever of the bilious type, the germs 
of which, he thought, had entered the blood while Bacon 
was in the trenches before Jamestown. Doctor Grindon, 
like all other physicians of the times, highly esteemed sul- 
phur as a laxative and alterative, and thought it, along with 
rest and abstinence, suflScient for the cure of the sick man. 
Having no sulphur in his pharmacy suitable for internal 
administration, he applied to Cluverius, who being like- 
wise deficient, was ordered first to sublimate the brimstone 
he had, to get rid of its earthy particles, and then to wash 
the flowers thus obtained in boiling water, to free it from 
the acid it still retained. 

In a little while the Italian brought to the Doctor a pale 
yellow powder, free from grit and taste, and it appearing 
all that could be desired, the Doctor ordered Cluverius to 
dissolve half a drachm in water and %\v^ it to the general 
to drink at intervals of four hours. Grindon, having many 
other patients to visit, left Bacon to the care of the Italian, 
who proceeded to compound the prescription. 

The sulphur would not dissolve in the water. It only 
disintegrated, making a glassful of a thick, yellow- looking 
mixture; and as Bacon hesitated to swallow the dose, Emma 
Cotton came into the room, and said : *' I never saw such 
a witch-broth. It will kill you. Don't take it. Make Clu- 
verius swallow his own physic, and see how it treats him 
before you try any of the stuff." 

** The. Italian laughed, and before being bid to do so, took 
the whole dose at one draught, and, wiping his mouth, 
remarked: *' Sulphur can't hurt anybody. I wouldn't be 
afraid to take a dose every day in the year." 

** I thought, as gunpowder is made out of sulphur, and it 
kills a great many, the sulphur by itself might be dangerous. 
Go and fix up another glass for the general." 

Cluverius complied; and Bacon having taken the medi- 
cine, said it refreshed him, and requested Emma to sit by 
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the bed-side and read portions of her cousin Cotton's Invisible 
World. 

''• He will be in here directly, and will read better than I 
can. You ought to have heard him turn Ovid into English 
last night. He knows the Latin better than I do the mul- 
tiplication table ; but that isn't saying much for him, for I 
often forget how much nine times eight is, while he never 
forgets a word of the Latin; and he knows the Greek just 
as well; but as I can't read the Greek characters, there was 
no way to examine him last night ; but when he comes in 
you may ask him a few questions," said Emma. 

** It would not be suitable for me to put an LL. D. upon 
an examination." 

* ' He is one of those kind of men who like to be asked 
questions; and the harder the question the more is he pleased. 
If he wasn't a preacher he would be the best school-master 
in the world — that is, if he could bring himself to whip the 
boys; but I don't think he could, as he is like all the other 
Cottons — good-natured and fond of fun." 

"With this kind of conversation Emma continued to enter- 
tain General Bacon, until Doctor Mather made his appear- 
ance, when it turned upon subjects of a more important 
character. 'Information had been received from Massachu- 
setts to the effect that the Puritan people all through New 
England were warm to the cause of Bacon. Considerable 
sums of money had been raised and a number of men secretly 
enlisted and organized for the purpose of giving Goff and 
Whalley an army strong enough to sweep all resistance out 
of the way as it marched through the intervening colonies, 
and after uniting with Bacon, to put him in a position to 
successfully contend with Charles II, if that monarch should 
be rash enough to go to w^ar with the American colonists. 

*'I know GofF and Whalley," said the Doctor; "they 
were thoroughly trained in the army of Cromwell, and en- 
joyed his full confidence. They are both regicides, and 
for years have been dodging the hangmen of Charles II by 
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keeping themselves concealed in the house of Mr. Williams, 
in the village of Hadley. You can well imagine how irk- 
some a life of this kind is to men like them. Some years 
ago the Pequod Indians made a raid on the village, and had 
gained great advantages over the citizens, who fought ill for 
the want of a good leader. Suddenly two unknown men 
appeared among the people, rallied them, took command, 
formed them into column, and led them against the Indians 
with such dash and daring as to first frighten and then to 
put the savages to flight. These leaders, after the victory, 
left the field as suddenly and mysteriously as they had come 
upon it. Many of the citizens thought the Lord dropped 
them down from heaven to save the saints, and the good 
work done, drew them back again to the realms of bliss.'* 

** Those men were Goff and Whalley? " 

* * Yes. No one knew who they were except Mr. Wil- 
liams, and he gave me the knowledge. We must keep the 
secret until our victory is complete. Imagine how those men 
will fight ! First, for their personal freedom ; second, for 
religion ; and third, to get their necks out of the rope 
Charles II has put around them. Nothing will make a 
man fight so well as a sense of having to hang by the neck 
if he is whipped in the field." 

"We have ropes around our necks as well as they have. 
If we fall into the hands of Berkeley, he will hang every 
one of us." 

**Very true; but it will make little difference to Goff and 
Whalley whether they are choked by Charles' or by Berke- 
ley's rope. Men are as often, in these times, hanged for 
their virtues as for their crimes; but the rope feels the same 
way under either circumstance. In my Invisible Worlds I 
discuss this question of death. It seems to me that what 
we call the greatest punishment is, in fact, the least, after it 
is all over. The hangmatj puts a man ta death to day, and 
may himself have to sicken and die to-morrow, or under 
any circumstances, within a few years. The man who has 
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already gone through the gloomy gate is better off than the 
man who is marching up to it.*' 

* * If your view is right, then we labor against our best 
cure when we take medicine to cure sickness. If death is 
our best friend, we ought to let him have his own way. 
Instead of doing so, we fight him off as long as we can.'* 

' ' To rise above the fear of death a man must either have 
an unfaltering faith in religion, or he must be a profound 
philosopher. He must either think that death will usher 
him into an eternal life of bliss or into annihilation. I have 
the faith, but am often tempted to be a philosopher. I at- 
tribute it to the workings of witches, who are the angels of 
hell and the authors of all the evils in the world. When- 
ever I hear of an infidel or an atheist, I know that he is the 
victim of a witch; and whenever a pious person steps aside, 
I attribute it to the same malign infiuence. Why the Lord 
permitted Adam to sin and to bring evil into the world' is 
often asked. He did not permit it ; Adam was led astray 
by witches, who were created not by God, but by the devil ; 
and it is as impossible for the Lord to destroy the devil as 
it is for him to commit suicide." 

* * Do you mean that it is impossible for the Lord or the 
devil to commit the act of self-destruction ? " 

**Botli. The Lord could no more destroy himself than 
he could state a falsehood. If the Lord should say that 
this world of ours is a lump of sugar, it would immediately 
become sugar. This shows that there are impossibilities 
with him, and one is an inability to make way with himself. 
If the devil could commit suicide, he would have been out 
of existence a long time ago. The misery of his existence 
would, naturally, seek that oblivion. But, like God, the 
devil is immortal; and the two are constantly at war with 
each other — all good coming from God, and all evil from 
the devil. Calvin's creed is much objected to by people 
who do not understand it. They say it charges God with 
injustice, when, in fact, it only admits that the devil some- 
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times defeats God, and gets possession of so many persons, 
despite the will of God. These devil-owned people are the 
lost, for after death they go to their master; the elect are 
God's people, and after death they go to Him. The devil 
seizes and holds his people in the world through the agency 
of witches, who are invisible inhabitants of the air, and are 
constantly trying to get into the bodies of people, just as if 
they were germs of a fever or some other malignant disease. 
If they succeed in effecting an entrance, that person at once 
becomes entirely evil and incapable of any good. Christ 
was the only man who could expel them, which, of itself, 
proves his divine origin. If other men could do likewise, 
then we might doubt his claim to be the Son of God. The 
elect are those persons who have a power of resisting the 
entrance of the witches into their bodies, just as some people 
resist the entrance of the germs of disease, and go through 
hfe in a state of continued health. But these persons are 
often menaced by witches, who tempt them to atheism, and, 
though they may sometimes yield a little, they ultimately 
recover their lost ground, just like healthy people sometimes 
yield a little to disease, and quickly get well. This is what 
we mean when we say that a person once in grace can never 
fall therefrom. Grace means that we belong to God ; that 
we are proof against the devil and his witches ; and although 
we may err and stray a little, like lost sheep, ultimately we 
return to the fold of our Father, and enjoy the blessing of 
his power," said Doctor Mather 

* * How do you argue as regards children and heathens ? ' ' 
**The question only perplexes by reason of the limited 
powers of the human mind. It is beyond our grasp. We 
can no more answer it than we can the question as to how 
God and the devil came into existence. There is a seeming 
paradox in all theology. We arrive at the conclusion that 
nothing can exist without a creator, from our observation of 
the universe ; yet we have to admit that God and the devil 
are self-created, or exist independent of a creating cause. 
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The apparent contradiction disappears, though, as soon as 
we consider the difference between subjective and objective 
reasoning. All of our ideas are engendered by sensations — 
that is, ideas relative to the visible world; but when we come 
to consider God, there is no sensation whfch can give us an 
idea as to what He is as a personality. Nor can we consider 
Him a spirit ; for of spirits we have no sensational knowl- 
edge. If we make God a man, we invest Him with the 
attributes of the flesh ; we imagine Him eating, drinking, 
and wearing clothes." 

' * And falling in love and getting married, * ' interposed 
Emma. 

"This theology is too deep for one of your age. You 
will have to learn the Greek and Latin before you are able 
to follow me.'* 

**I have. Cousin Cotton, read your Invisible Worlds and 
understand it, especially that part of it which relates to 
witches. I have been bewitched three times by old Mrs. 
Grindon; and if General Bacon hadn't saved her life, and 
made her feel grateful, she W9uld have bewitched me to 
death long before this time. ' ' 

** A witch has no sense of gratitude. They know nothing 
but wickedness. Gratitude belong to a Christianized mind. 
It is a pure and unselfish emotion. We feel grateful to God 
because we belong to him, and are kept from evil by His 
power. If it were not for this we might fall from grace; 
but we cannot — no more than a slave can set himself free by- 
running away from his master. The slave while in the 
woods may for awhile fancy himself free, but he will ulti- 
mately be brought back to his allegiance, ' ' said the Doctor, 
when they were startled by a sound which the gentleman 
thought the call of the trumpet, but Emma knew to be only 
a blast on Doctor Grindon' s nose. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Thk physician found his patient so much improved as to 
predict his complete restoration to health before the passing 
of another twenty-four hours, and was dilating on the medi- 
cating properties of sulphur, when a courier arrived from 
Colonel Hansford with the unexpected intelligence that a 
considerable force of hostile cavalry menaced his lines of 
pickets, and suggested the wisdom of reinforcements. 

As General Bacon could not gain the permission of Doctor 
Grindon to take the saddle, he gave the command of the 
army to Ingram, who immediately ordered every officer to 
his post. A battle being apprehended, the women proceeded 
to pack their trunks, with a view to being ready for any 
movement of the camp that might be made necessary by 
the engagement, and Doctor Grindon went to the front to 
administer to those who might happen to need his surgical 
skill. This left General Bacon to the exclusive care of Clu- 
verius, who having proven himself a good nurse and some- 
thing of an apothecary, was considered a safe and sufficient 
attendant for one night. 

Berkeley's cavalry, under command of his sons, Conset 
and Giles, skirmished with Hansford until his reinforcement, 
and then retired ; but Ingram, suspecting that the young 
Berkefeys had merely fallen back upon the grand army of 
their father, and that there would be an advance in full force 
during the night, kept his own men constantly on the alert. 
Ingram, though, was disappointed. The darkness was not 
illuminated by the flash of gunpowder, nor the stillness 
broken by the roar of artillery. 

The next day dawned bright and brilliant upon a field 
devoid of any sign or symptom of the enemy, and scouts 
sent out by Ingram returned with the information that the 
young Berkeleys had indefinitely retreated. Ingram and 
Grindon rode back to the headquarters, where they hoped 
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to find Bacon greatly refreshed by the quiet of the night and 
the virtue of the sulphur. The first objects that presented 
themselves when they entered the enclosure were a number 
of negroes, weeping, wailing, and wringing their hands ; 
the next, the ladies of the court, who rapidly walked to and 
fro upon the long porch of the house, occasionally uttering 
cries of despair; and then they observed Chiverius upon his 
knees saying his prayers and counting his beads. To this 
last-named individual, Ingram addressed himself, and after 
hearing a number of groans and deprecations, was informed 
of the death of General Bacon. 

**Dead! Impossible! What killed him?*' cried Ingram, 
drawing his sword and looking so fiercely at the Italian as 
to cause him to start back a step or two. 

''Did you give him the sulphur as I directed? " Doctor 
Grindon asked, blowing his nose so loud as to make Cluve- 
rius retreat still more. 

''You are a traitor! You poisoned Bacon, you scoun- 
drel ! " said Ingram; and then ordered Cluverius to be put 
under arrest for trial before a court-martial. 

The Italian asserted his innocence with the most vehe- 
ment energy. He said he gave the general his last dose of 
sulphur at twelve o'clock, and the patient soon after falling 
into a sweet sleep, the nurse sought his own couch and 
slept till sunrise, when he arose, and approaching the bed 
was horrified to find the general cold in death. 

"It was either poison or witchcraft that killed him. 
There are no witches in Virginia, except your wife, Doctor; 
and I don't think she would have been wicked enough to 
kill General Bacon after he saved her life and fought for her 
religion. Cluverius poisoned him, you may be sure. I 
never liked his looks. His eyes glitter like a snake's, and 
he has a greedy look about his mouth He must be put to 
death; and if I were you. General Ingram, I'd hang him 
without the use of a court-martial. A dreadful state of 
affairs, indeed! The Puritan religion (Cluverius being a 
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Catholic, never liked it) will now have to hide itself again; 
and I, who was engaged to General Bacon, will have to die 
an old maid. I canH control my grief; it is worse than 
death,'* cried Emma — while the Doctor proceeded to exam- 
ine the body of the dead man. 

There being no evidence of his death having been a pain- 
ful one, and no sign of any kind of injury having been in- 
flicted, the Doctor had nearly reached the conclusion that 
Bacon died from some affection of the heart, when his mind 
wavered upon detecting an odor of peach-blossoms issuing 
from the m#uth of the dead man. 

The prussic acid of the modern pharmacopoeia was unknown 
to Doctor Grindon — it not having been admitted into the 
British codex until the beginning of the nineteenth century, 
when it was first obtained by treating the ferrocyanuret of 
potassium with sulphuric acid; but a preparation called the 
oil of bitter almonds, possessing some of the poisonous 
properties of hydrochyanic acid, was not only known to 
him, but likewise to the Indians, who frequently used it as 
a moans of self-destruction. This oil, in small doses, w^as 
then, as it is now, highly esteemed as a remedy for nearly 
all the diseases of the air-passages, especially those arising 
from inflammations engendered by damp and cold. As it 
could be extracted from the kernels of peaches, the leaves of 
laurel, and the bark of the wild cherry-tree, it came within 
the easy acquisition of any person, and was much used in 
the domestic practice of physic. The thought, therefore, 
naturally sprung up in the mind of the Doctor that Bacon 
had either poisoned himself or had been unfairly dealt with 
by his nurse. Cluverius, being the only person who had an 
opportunity either to observe the suicide or to commit the 
murder, was subjected to a very rigid cross-examination, 
which he stood remarkably well. The only suspicious cir- 
cumstance appearing against him resulted from the testi- 
mony of the corporal, who spoke of having seen Cluverius 
in conversation with Mrs. Page, while she and the other 
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ladies stood upon the breastworks before Jamestown ; and 
also that he saw the lady pass something to her guard, 
which he said was a shilling given for a drink of water. 

Cluverius not only insisted upon the truth of what he 
had then said, but confirmed it as well as he could by taking 
a piece of money from his pocket and handing it to General 
Ingram as the very shilling Mrs. Page gave him. 

The piece of silver was bright, new, and stamped with a 
date of British coinage so recent as to render fair the pre- 
sumption that it could not have long been out of the hands 
of some one closely attached to the government of Lord 
Berkeley. 

*'Asthe lady prisoners only had on their night-gowns, 
how did Mrs. Page carry her money? ** Ingram asked. 

*' She carried a small bag or reticule in her hand,'* Clu- 
verius answered. 

The man who snatched Mrs. Page out of the arms of her 
husband, on the morning in question, was found, and, upon 
being told to give an account of the whole transaction, tes- 
tified as follows : 

''According to orders, I broke into the house of Mr. 
Page, and after knocking down a few negroes with the 
but-end of my gun, made my way into the chamber, where 
I found Mr. Page and his wife in bed, hugging and kiss- 
ing and fondling like they were taking an affectionate 
leave of each other in this world, to be renewed upon 
the same plan in the next. They had heard my noise and 
the screams of the negroes, and thought the day of judg- 
ment or General Bacon had come, sure enough. Mr. Page 
was more frightened than his wife, who, like all pretty 
women, didn't seem to think I had any thought of hurting 
her. I strengthened her in this opinion by telling her that 
she was a perfect beauty ; whereupon, she asked leave to 
put on some top-clothes before making a public appearance. 
I told her there was no time to lose ; and besides this, that 
her night-gown added to her charms. She then said she had 
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a cold, and wished to take her cough-mixture with her. I 
making no objection, she picked up a reticule from the table, 
which I felt, ^nd found it had nothing in it except a small 
bottle and some pieces of money; but whether gold or silver 
I can't say. ' I felt sorry to leave Mr. Page alive and alone 
in his bed, but as I had no orders to kill him, there was 
nothing else to do. On our way to the works Mrs. Page 
preferred taking my arm, as a friendly escort, to letting me 
put my arm around her waist, as a military guard. I felt 
the power of her beauty, and let her have her own way as 
much as orders permitted, even so far as to let her stop a 
little while in a lane, while I stood with my back to her. I 
noticed that she once or twice did put the bottle to her lips, 
but took, as I thought, a very small dose of the physic. 
Mrs. Page appeared to be a good-tempered woman. She 
several times laughed at the anger of the other ladies, whose 
guards would not allow them to stop in the lanes, but kept 
them moving on. When Mrs. Page complained of the 
gravels hurting her naked feet, I took off my mittens and 
put them on her feet — the prettiest feet I ever did see. I 
have the mittens yet. She gave them back to me, and here 
they are.'* 

This being all the testimony that could be brought for- 
ward, and it falling far short of proving any guilt on Cluve- 
rius. General Ingram discharged him from custody with the 
remark : ' ' Your future behavior as a soldier will either 
strengthen the suspicions against you or clear them entirely 
away. Go, and by courage and fidelity prove yourself an 
honest man." 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

The next day the funeral rites of General Bacon were 
celebrated in the presence of the whole army, and in the 
depths of an unbroken forest. Doctor Mather gave out th^ 
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well-known hymn of Prudentius for the burial of the dead, 
to have it sung by thousands of voices, and then pronounced 
the funeral oration, which was distinguished by beauty, 
brevity, flights of imagination suggested by his subject and 
his surroundings, and by that peculiar charm of all eloquent 
speaking, which depends upon the orator forgetting himself 
in his devotion to his theme. The coffin, wrapped in the 
rainbow flag, was then lowered to its resting-place, the loose 
earth then thrown in, and the entire array in column marched 
over the grave of its first general. Ingram had this done 
with a view to protect the body of Bacon from the insults of 
Berkeley, if the fortunes of war should chance to again 
throw this part of Virginia into his possession. He accom- 
plished this object, and also that uncontemplated one of 
rendering the grave of Bacon as unknown as the sepulchre 
of Oliver Cromwell, and preventing posterity from making 
pilgrimages to his tomb and paying honors to his ashes. 

The chief command of the army now belonging to Ingram, 
he proceeded to make preparations for the vigorous prose- 
cution of the war. His first act was to make Walklett his 
lieutenant, and in so doing gave offense to all the other 
division generals, each one of whom thought himself more 
deserving of the promotion. His next was to make West 
Point (a place where the Pamunkey and the Matapony 
rivers unite to form the York) hif base of operations. In- 
gram thought it a stronger mili|ary position than Green 
Spring, while a majority of his ofilcers were of a contrary 
opinion, and reluctantly marched ^jth the main body of the 
army to West Point, leaving Grj^ Spring in care of Colo- 
nel Hansford and Colonel I^aw^nce with their two battal- 
ions — one of infantry and the /6ther of cavalry. 

Berkeley, taking advantage of this military blunder, sailed 
up the York river, made a landing far above West Point, 
and, by a rapid march across the country, surprised Green 
Spring, and with ease captured its colonels and their entire 
commands. Hansford had fallen so n^uch in loye with Mrs. 
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Cotton as to neglect his , military duties, and Lawrence 
had become so much attached to an Indian girl as to be 
equally negligent. These two colonels were immediately 
hanged by Berkeley ; and as Hansford swung off first, he 
is entitled to the questionable honor of having been the 
first man to die with a rope around his neck in the Colony 
of Virginia. Barlow and Carver were hanged at sea. 

The private soldiers were pardoned upon renewing their 
allegiance to Berkeley, and the women and children were 
allowed to seek shelter upon any other plantations than that 
of the Governor. Mrs. Cotton and her two girls thought it 
the wiser plan to put themselves under the protection of 
Doctor Mather, who was with Ingram at West Point ; and 
after undergoing much fatigue and escaping some dangers, 
accomplished their object. 

**I am afraid, Cousin Cotton, that everything is going to 
ruin. It is all owing to the witchcraft of Mrs. Grindon. 
She never did like* me or my mother. She couldn't bear the 
idea of General Bacon marrying me, and she made Cluverius 
poison him ; she made a fool of Hansford because he seemed 
to be in. love with my mother; but it was innocent love. The 
Colonel just liked to talk nonsense with her because she is 
a pretty woman. The Colonel didn't enjoy hanging at all. 
He tried to make peace with Berkeley, and so diS I^awrence. 
The Governor told both of them that he wouldn't give a 
penny for men who neglected their military duties to make 
love to married women and copper- colored girls. I thought, 
Cousin Cotton, that the Governor was about half right, 
lyove is a very good thing when it is in the proper place ; 
but a soldier must never let it come between him and his 
business. General Bacon was deep in love with me, but 
left the love-making to me, where it properly belonged. If 
he had lived we would have married at the end of the war, ' ' 
said Emma. 

''I am as well informed on the subject of witches as a 
man can be, and am at a loss to understand how old Mrs. 
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Grindon could have brought about these results. Still I 
agree with you that an ugly turn has taken place in our 
affairs. The loss of Bacon cannot be repaired. In periods 
of social convulsions, like this one, the fate of parties and 
the success of causes depend upon the lives of individual 
men. When institutions change, and habits of obedience 
break up, persons only are powers, and the destruction of 
one life often leads to the fall and failure of a revolution. 
Bacon possessed genius, and his influence was all-powerful. 
As soon as ordinary men discover in another a vastly greater 
intellect than their own they not only take pride in acknowl- 
edging his superiority, but flatter their own vanity by mak- 
ing him their leader and obeying his orders. While Bacon 
lived every officer in the army felt complete confidence in his 
wisdom and courage, and perfectly willing to attach their 
fortunes to his. Bacon once dead, discord arose. There is 
not an officer who does not think himself superior to Ingram; 
none of them have confidence in him, and they are all plot- 
ting to snatch the reins of authority out of his hands, just 
as Monk took the government of England from Richard 
Cromwell and gave it to Charles II." 

'* Bacon was a great man. You could see it in his face 
and hear it in his voice. He didn't look and talk like other 
people. Even old Mrs. Grindon prophesied greatness for 
him, although she seemed dreadfully afraid that he might 
marry me and put me on a throne as his queen. This 
hope, though, is all gone. I can't see anything else to do 
except being an old maid; and somehow I don't like the 
thought." 

' ' A prudent man always foreseeth the evil and hideth 
himself, as the Scriptures sayeth. I intend to urge upon 
Ingram the importance of making terms with Berkeley as 
soon as he can. If the war goes on we will come to an 
unconditional surrender, and will then have nothing but the 
Governor's mercy to rely upon, which, you may be sure, 
will be a broken reed. While we are still strong enough to 
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fight, he, for the sake of peace and power, may be willing to 
grant liberal pardons. He needs our men to help him sub- 
due the Indians, and will give something for them,'' said 
Doctor Mather. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Berkelky, leaving a suflEicient garrison at Green Spring, 
set out in pursuit of Colonel Cheeseman and Colonel Wilford, 
who had been sent by Ingram to reinforce Hansford and 
Lawrence, when he heard of the movement of the Governor 
upon that important pdSt. These Colonels were, however, 
too slow, and hearing of the disaster, wheeled and sought 
to fall back upon West Point. When Berkeley came in 
sight the two batallions became disorganized, and the Colo- 
nels finding themselves unable to make an effectual resist- 
ance, determined to try their fortunes in flight, but were 
foiled by the better speed of Berkeley's horsemen. The 
Colonels were captured and condemned to death, while the 
other men were treated like those taken at Green Spring. 
Wilford was hanged without delay; but the pleadings of 
Mrs. Cheeseman, who, before the war, had been a friend of 
Lady Berkeley, so far prevailed with the Governor as to get 
her husband's punishment changed from death to imprison- 
ment for life. 

Encouraged by these successes and strengthened by two 
ships - of - war, recently arrived from England, Berkeley 
marched into Gloucester, where he captured Colonel Harris, 
and induced the people of that county and also the people 
of Middlesex and James City to renew their allegiance to 
him as lawful Governor of Virginia. Ingram then deter- 
mined to divide his force at West Point, in order to send 
Walklett with a detachment to- suppress what he called an 
insurrection in these three counties. Berkeley endeavored 

7 
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to cut off this party, and while so employed, Ingram fell 
upon the men the Governor left behind and forced them to 
surrender. The others returning, were also forced by Ingrain 
to lay down their arms. These victories again gave the 
counties of Gloucester, Middlesex, and James City, to the 
adversaries of the Governor, and before he could recover his 
losses of men and ammunition, Green Spring was taken by 
Ingram. The Governor, in a rage, made one effort to carry 
the position by storm, but was repulsed with heavy loss, 
and retired for purposes of rest and recuperation. 

While Berkeley was flushed with victory. Cotton Mather 
knew how useless it would be to make any overtures for 
peace and reconciliation; but as soon as the tide of waf 
turned against him, Mather sought to impress upon the 
mind of Ingram the importance of coming to terms. At 
first Ingram rejected the counsel. He felt sure of his ability 
to carry the war to the conclusion designed by Bacon, and 
he would not stop fighting until the attainment of that end. 
Even a letter of personal friendship sent in by Berkeley had 
no other effect on the mind of Ingram than to strengthen 
a conviction of his superiority to the Governor, and to as- 
sume the letter to be the first step towards asking for peace. 
Ingram therefore replied only as the Governor had written — 
that is, as one gentleman corresponding with another. 

While these merely complimentary epistles were being 
exchanged news came to Ingram of the defeat and death of 
Graeme, his chief officer on the south side of James river. 
Graeme had been met by Conset Berkeley, and after a brisk 
and brilliant engagement, in which the two commanders 
fought hand to hand with their swords, Graeme was killed 
by Conset, and all of his men made prisoners and all of his 
supplies either captured or destroyed. 

Graeme was thought by Doctor Mather to be the ablest 
man in the army, after the death of Bacon. He was a bold, 
dashing young fellow; full of fire and energy; highly intel- 
lectual, and honestly ambitious. He lost his life in the fight 
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with Conset by reason of having an inferior sword. Conset's 
was a fine Damascus blade, while Graeme *s was, of course, 
untempered steel. Better knights never met in battle than 
these two. Their swords flashed in the air like streaks of 
light, occasionally emitting sparks of fire and sounding like 
the clash of cymbals. After dealing and warding ofi* blows 
and thrusts lor five minutes, the blade of Graeme* s suddenly 
broke to pieces, and then Conset swept his head from his 
body at a single dash. 

In' this battle also fell Cluverius, and his heroic death 
banished suspicion from the minds of many that he in any 
way dealt unfairly with Bacon. It was not until a hundred 
years had rolled around that the finding of an old letter at 
Rose well caused readers to again think that Bacon was dis- 
patched with poison, and that the circumstances of the plot 
were somewhat as we have related. 

The defeat and death of Graeme so much cooled the ardor 
of Ingram as to induce him to lend a willing ear to the 
counsels of Doctor Mather. Ingram, now not being able 
to muster any other men than those around him at Green 
Spring, and holding no more land than that he camped upon, 
opened his mind to the greater wisdom of saving as much 
as he could by negotiations rather than risk all in the prose- 
cution of a war which portended nothing but death and 
disaster. Berkeley being as anxious for peace as Ingram, 
there was no trouble or delay in arranging a treaty. The 
articles, as drawn up by Doctor Mather, provided first for a 
surrender of all the rebel forces, with their arms and muni- 
tions of war, the Governor agreeing to give therefor a full 
pardon to all who took an oath of allegiance to his govern- 
ment; second, an act of oblivion, which secured to each man 
the same civil rights he had enjoyed before going into the 
rebellion. Before signing this paper Berkeley wrote an ad- 
ditional clause which excepted Bacon and Drummond from 
its operations. As one was dead and the other called him- 
self Governor of North Carolina, Ingram and Mather 
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thought the exceptions of little moment, and signed the 
treaty as it now read. The troops then stacked their arms, 
burned » the rainbow flags, and took the prescribed oath of 
allegiance. The men of the late contending armies then 
began to mix and mingle, to drink and to eat with each 
other, to talk over the campaign, to praise the valor and 
endurance of their rivals, as if the war of one long summer 
had been nothing more than a boisterous game of chance in 
which good luck favored the side of lyord Berkeley. 

As soon as Colonel Brent fell into conversation with In- 
gram and Mather, he gave some information which had a 
startling effect upon many of those who stood around and 
listened. General Bacon had, five months before his death, 
secretly married Lizzie Duke, of Henrico, the daughter of 
his old rival for legislative honors and his chief financial 
friend during the recent hostilities. Why this marriage 
took place in secret and had been kept secret Colonel Brent 
did not know, but thought it a piece of state-craft, designed 
to attach to his cause as many planters as had daughters to 
marry and wished them to wed a man who promised to be 
the greatest in America. 

**No,*' said Emma Cotton, '4t was owing to witchcraft. 
Old Mrs. Grindon couldn't bear the idea of his marrying 
me, and conjured in such a way as to make hiin marry Liz- 
zie Duke and leave me out. But since he is dead and the 
good cause of the Puritans lost, it don't make much differ- 
ence. I will go to Massachusetts with my Cousin Cotton, 
where I hope to have better luck among a great many 
witches than I had here in Virginia with only one to contend 
with. Witches are like all other troubles — one is worse 
than a great many." 

The Cottons did go to Massachusetts with Doctor Mather, 
where the two girls married and remained. Mr. and Mrs. 
Cotton returned to Virginia, and when Williamsburg became 
the new Capital of the Colony, they built the Raleigh 
Tavern, a structure of wood, which resisted the ravages of 
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time and defied the elements up to the second year of the 
civil war, when it was destroyed by fire. General Bacon's 
widow married Mr. Jarvis, and went with him to England 
to reside, where the one Bacon child grew up to be a hand- 
some and accomplished girl, and at the age of twenty mar- 
ried Doctor Chamberlen, of London, whose father is well 
known in medical science as the inventor of the obstetrical 
forceps. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

As soon as Berkeley had the reins of power securely in 
his hands he set to work to find flaws in the treaty of peace; 
and wherever he could put a man or a woman outside of its 
letter he hastened to do sor. Drummond, for instance, 
although he had never been in arms, and called himself the 
Governor of North Carolina, was tried and condemned for 
treason, and only given half an hour to prepare for death. 
Doctor Grindon would have shared the same fate if he had 
not, upon hearing of the death of Drummond, blown his 
nose with so much violence as to bring on an attack of epis- 
taxis, from which he died in thirty minutes. The widow 
of Drummond and her five children, as also Mrs. Grindon, 
became so much frightened as to seek the forest for a shelter, 
and as they were not heard of thereafter, it is supposed that 
they all either perished of famine or were tomahawked by 
the Indians. Other persons who had either actively partici- 
pated in the rebellion, or given it aid and comfort, were so 
severely dealt with, by excessive fines and widespread con- 
fiscations, as to reduce families once opulent to the lowest 
ebb of poverty. From these disasters the influence of Mr. 
Madison in a great measure protected the widow of Bacon 
and her father, Mr. Duke. They were allowed to retain 
enough property for a bare subsistence, and their personal 
liberty was in no way abridged. 
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Great as were the recuperative energies of the Colony, it 
was not until the next generation that these impoverished 
families recovered their wealth and their influence. Even 
Charles II of England thought Governor Berkeley inflicted 
punishments of unnecessary severity. Berkeley was called 
before the King to justify himself, and after hearing all he 
could say for himself, Charles remarked: '*You inflicted 
death upon twenty-seven persons by public hanging, and 
destroyed the fortunes of three times as many. You did 
all this to punish an insurrection in Virginia ; while I was 
not half as severe with people here in England who cut 
off" my father's head and kept me an exile and a wanderer 
for eight long years '* 

"Your Majesty can form no idea of the gross disloyalty 
of the rebel, Nat. Bacon. He was animated by no other 
aim than a criminal ambition. . He thought nothing of crown 
or church — it was Nat. Bacon all the time. He told his 
deluded followers that he was fighting for political and 
religious liberty, when, in fact, he was working for himself 
and his accomplices in crime. Bacon sought to imitate 
Cromwell, but it was like the frog in the fable trying to be 
as big as the ox.^' 

" As the frog has burst asunder in his efforts to be big, it 
will be an awful warning to all vain men not to try to get 
beyond the limits of nature.*' 

*'I have doubts, your Majesty, whether Nat. Bacon is 
really dead. I incline to think it a trick to give him a 
chance to gather strength for a new rebellion ; and I issued 
my proclamation before leaving Virginia, setting a price 
upon his head, and warning the governors of the other colo- 
nies to give him no harbor," said Berkeley. 

'*Itis true that no government is ever safe and strong 
until its foundation stones have been cemented with the 
blood of rebels, but there is an intemperance in blood just 
as there is in wine ; and you took more than a sufficiency. 
To protect you from all danger of Bacon, if he is alive, and 
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from all danger of his ghost, if he is dead, I will relieve you 
of the government of Virginia and put another man in your 
place. Fortunately, there is no lack of candidates." 

To this remark of the King Berkeley courteously bowed, 
then retired to his hotel, and a few days later died from the 
effect of a loss of office. 



THE END. 
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